Evangelical Visitor -  December 21, 1942 Vol. LV. No. 26. by Stump, V.L.
Messiah University 
Mosaic 
Evangelical Visitor (1887-1999) Brethren in Christ Church Archives 
12-21-1942 
Evangelical Visitor - December 21, 1942 Vol. LV. No. 26. 
V.L. Stump 
www.Messiah.edu One University Ave. | Mechanicsburg PA 17055 
Follow this and additional works at: https://mosaic.messiah.edu/evanvisitor 
 Part of the History of Religion Commons, and the Religion Commons 
Permanent URL: https://mosaic.messiah.edu/evanvisitor/1341 
Recommended Citation 
Stump, V.L., "Evangelical Visitor - December 21, 1942 Vol. LV. No. 26." (1942). Evangelical Visitor 
(1887-1999). 1341. 
https://mosaic.messiah.edu/evanvisitor/1341 
Sharpening Intellect | Deepening Christian Faith | Inspiring Action 
Messiah University is a Christian university of the liberal and applied arts and sciences. Our mission is to educate 
men and women toward maturity of intellect, character and Christian faith in preparation for lives of service, 
leadership and reconciliation in church and society. 
Volume LV. Nappanee, Indiana, December 21, 1942 Number 26 
Entered as second-class matter, at the post office at Nappanee, Ind., under Act of Mar. 3. 1879. Accepted for mailing, at special rate of postage provided in Sec. 1103, Act. of Oct. 3,1917. 
Jn Ifotljkljnn 
'Twos night in l i tt le Betii lehem, al l calm and 
clear and mi ld, 
Ahd tenderly, wi th voice and touch, a mother 
soothed her ch i ld ; 
"Sleep, l i tt le one,-the day is done, why do you 
wake so l ong? " 
" O h , mother dear, I seem to hear a wondrous 
angel song . " 
" N o t so, my son, my precious one, 'twas but the 
w ind you heard, 
Or drowsy call o f dreaming b i rd , or osiers by 
the streamlet stirred 
Beneath the hillside trees; 
Some bleat ing lamb that's gone astray, or 
traveller singing on his w a y — 
His weariness to ease. 
Rest, l i tt le son, t i l l night is done and gloomy 
darkness f lees . " 
Yet whi le she spoke the shepherds ran in haste 
the road a long . 
To f ind the Mother and the Babe, for they had 
heard the Song. 
'Rest, l i t t le son, the night's begun, why do you 
toss and s igh?" 
'A brighter star than others are, o'er yon low 
roof hangs n i gh . " 
'Not sc my son, my dar l ing one, I see no 
gleaming star 
That shines more bright than others are; 'tis 
but a lamp that burns afar , 
Or g low worm's wander ing spark; 
Some shepherd's watch- f i re in the night, or 
traveller's torch that blazes bright 
To cheer him through the dark. 
Sleep, l i tt le son, t i l l night is done, and upward 
springs the la rk . " 
Yet, whi le she spoke, three kings had come, 
three kings who rode from far, 
To lay their gifts at Jesus' feet, fo r they had 
seen the Star. 
And so today beside our way , 
The heavenly portents throng. 
Yet some there be who never see 
The Star, nor hear the Song.—Sel. 
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NEW BOOK STORE 
OPENED 




At the Sign 
At the Entrance 
"At Your Service" 
On September 19, 1942, the E. V. Publishing House opened a Book Store at 
El izabethtown, Pennsylvania. The opening of this project w i l l br ing many of our 
eastern friends into closer contact w i th our activities. W e extend to you a cordial 
invitat ion to visit our branch store at any time. W e are featur ing a complete l ine of 
merchandise as listed in the new E. V. cata log. 
Address of Eastern Store 
E. V. PUBLISHING HOUSE BOOK STORE 
24 East High Street 
ELIZABETHTOWN, PENNSYLVANIA 
The True Meaning of Christmas 
Christmas has come to mean many dif-
ferent things. To commerce, it means in-
creased business. To social circles, it means 
a time for jollification. To the world of 
pleasure hunters, it means increased atten-
dance at theatres, a steady flow of intoxi-
cating liquors, and much senseless frolic. In 
a good sense, Christmas means to many the 
reunion of families, the delightful exchange 
of gifts, relief for the poor and lonely, and 
the communion of friends long separated. 
But in all these celebrations where will we 
find Christ? The man with white whiskers 
and red coat is a nonchallenging substitute 
for the Christ-child. 
The real meaning of Christmas is found 
in the announcement to the shepherds. It 
was a revelation of God's holy joy. What 
the angels brought were "good tidings of 
great joy." The night of waiting for the 
coming of the Redeemer was over. The reign 
of sin was about to be overthrown. Death 
and the mystery as to life beyond the grave, 
so long a source of despair, were to yield 
to life and immortality which were to be 
brought to light by this newborn Saviour. 
The announcement proclaimed a Saviour. 
The word means a deliverer. From what 
would God, heaven and the angels rejoice to 
see this world delivered? There is a little 
word which holds all this in its meaning— 
it is sin. Small though the word is, what 
it stands for is a world full of moral and 
spiritual chaos, tears, crime, war, poverty, 
injustice, greed, fear, tyranny, pain and 
death. The Deliverer whose birth the angels 
announced would save the people from their 
sins. 
But they announced Him as much more 
than a Saviour—He was "Christ the Lord." 
These are titles of authority. The first is 
Messianic. It means He is King of a king-
dom. As such a King He has the right to 
the homage and obedience of all mankind. 
If such were given this Christmas, sin 
would lose its power, crime would cease, 
tears and anguish would give place to joy 
unspeakable and full of glory. 
Why should we not seek the true meaning 
of Christmas? Millions of our human fam-
ily need the Saviour, who can and will de-
liver them from sin. The world needs this 
King who is the Christ, in order to have 
peace and security. 
If Christians do not place this interpre-
tation upon Christmas how shall the world 
come to see i t? If those who are named 
after Christ turn to frolic and carnal in-
dulgence they will not only lose the real 
joy of Christmas themselves, but by their 
conduct they will deny it to others. Let us 
make this Christmas more than ever a 
Christian testimony.—The Watchman-Exa-
miner. 
A Day for Thought and 
Thankgiving 
Christmas is a day of happiness for most 
people. But it should be much more than 
that. It should be a day of thanksgiving 
and praise; a day for renewal of vows and 
reconsecration of self to Christ; a day when, 
in His name, we remember and help those 
who are less fortunate than ourselves; a 
day when we realize anew in our own lives 
and the life of the world, the presence of 
the One before whom the shepherds and 
Wise Men bowed. "Joy to the world the 
Lord has come, let earth receive her King," 
should be more than a beautiful line from 
a familiar Christmas song. It should be the 
expression of a glorious truth that fills the 
soul with peace and with goodwill toward 
men.—Christian Observer. 
i +%m < 
A Soul Upon My Heart 
"And he brought him to Jesus." 
John 1:42. 
Lord, lay some soul upon my heart, 
And love that soul through me, 
That I may nobly do my part 
To bring some soul to Thee. 
Forbid that I should walk alone 
Along the heavenly way— 
Within my soul implant Thy groan 
And lead me on to pray, 
And toil, with strong desires and tears, 
For one that's gone astray, 
That sins of former days and years, 
May all be washed away. 
And peace and joy and strength divine, 
May fill the empty breast; 
And cause that life for Thee to shine 
Till multitudes are blessed. 
0 Saviour, heed my fervent cry; 
Since Thou hast died for me, 
1 long Thy name to glorify, 
In bringing souls to Thee.—Selected. 
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As I ENTERED into a large department store to obtain several items of utility, 
I was really amazed to see the great throng 
of Christmas buyers, many of whom seemed 
to be buying with feverish haste as though 
they would not be able to obtain the 
articles they wanted. Many changes have 
come to us since the Christmas of a year 
ago; and in millions of American homes, 
they realize that Christmas will never be 
the same again. Loved ones have been 
taken away. Some have answered the call 
of death, others have been called to the 
colors of their country. Many of them have 
already given their lives in service. "There 
is just no use," says someone, 'in trying 
to think of Christmas in the terms of a de-
cade ago." This is true. We are living in a 
changing world, and we know not what 
the morrow may bring forth. Nevertheless, 
we are happy to know as we approach this 
Christmas Season, that Jesus Christ is the 
same. From everlasting to everlasting, He 
is God. His years do not fail. 
For many centuries God has been pre-
paring the world for the coming of the 
Lord Jesus Christ, and in prophecy, He is 
referred to as "Wonderful, the Mighty 
God, the Prince of Peace" and Haggai 
makes bold to say that "He is the desire of 
all nations." These Messianic terms were 
applied to the Lord Jesus in the many 
prophecies which were uttered concerning 
Him; but when finally His birth was an-
nounced, that glorious Hebrew word "Im-
manuel" was given unto Him because it set 
forth so clearly the nature and character 
of the Lord Jesus Christ. (See Rev. Heisey's 
article on page 413) . If He had not been 
Immanuel—God with us—He could not 
have been Jesus, the Saviour of the world. 
We rejoice today that He was indeed Im-
manuel and that He is still the same. All 
the New Testament names that were given 
to the Lord Jesus Christ have been retained. 
Had we only the history of Matthew and 
Luke, we might not be able to understand 
in full the mission of the Lord Jesus Christ, 
nor the purposes of God. The Apostle Paul, 
who met the Lord Jesus on the way to Da-
mascus and was gloriously saved and re-
deemed from sin, tells us in Galatians 4:4 
and 5, "But when the fullness of the time 
was come, God sent forth His Son made 
(born) of a woman, made (born) under 
the law, to redeem them that were under 
the law, that we might receive the adoption 
of sons." 
Every Christian can rejoice in the fact 
that God sent His Son into the world to 
bring to us the glorious experience and 
position of Sonship. Through Him we are 
born into the family of God, through Him 
we are adopted and we are kept by faith, 
ready to be revealed in the last time. 
No, Christmas should not be the same 
this year, no matter how deep our joy, how 
great our happiness at the thought that 
there was a day when in the fullness of 
time Christ came to earth. It should be a 
time when, not in hilarious, but in solemn 
rejoicing, every Christian should lay hold 
anew on every promise that God has given 
and dedicate themselves anew to the task of 
making Christ's name known in the world, 
as never before. This cannot be done by a 
mere proclamation from the pulpit of the 
fine theological ideas and truths, great as 
they may be, concerning all the evangelical 
blessings that have come to us. It can be 
accomplished only as we, by a living ex-
ample, reveal to men and women about us 
the person and character of the Lord Jesus. 
If this is our aim, Christmas will be more 
than just a mere holiday. If it is not, little 
blessing can come to us. If Christ is the 
pre-eminent One of our Christmas features, 
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The Editors 
Management and Staff 
Join in Wishing 
Every Member 
of the 
Evangelical Visitor Family 
The Heartiest of 
Christmas Greetings 
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it will not matter as to world conditions, 
we will not be left in a hopeless tangle and 
puzzle, for there will come to us that divine 
assurance that in God's own good time and 
in God's way, the Christ, who came in hu-
miliation, will come in glorious triumph 
and power. Sin will be destroyed, and wars 
shall cease. The angels will sing, "Peace 
on earth, Good will to men." 
What We Believe 
I N THIS Christmas issue and in this holy season it is opportune for us to restate 
our belief in the virgin birth of Jesus 
Christ who was born in the city of Beth-
lehem on that first Christmas morning and 
to give our readers a few of the particular 
and peculiar things concerning Him that 
have been gleaned by men of God through 
years of fellowship with Him. 
We believe the record as given in Luke' 
Gospel that Mary, the espoused wife of 
Joseph, was over-shadowed by the power of 
the Highest and that Jesus Christ was 
divinely conceived by the Holy Spirit. Not 
that He was born in any different manner 
than any other child (His birth was nor-
mal) but that His divine conception was 
something unknown and unique in history 
apart from the birth of Jesus the Christ. 
This Jesus of Bethlehem had no human 
father; He is not the son of any man but 
is the Son of God. His coming was preced-
ed by four hundred and fifty-six prophecies 
descriptive of His conception, His birth 
and life's work. 
Whenever there is a birth a new per-
sonality is thrust upon the stage of life and 
another bundle of hope and expectancy is 
thrust upon human society. When Jesus 
Christ came to Bethlehem there was no new 
personality, no new life, HE WAS PRE-
EXISTENT. He was with the Father from 
the beginning; He was only taking up His 
divine mission on earth. True, He came as 
a bundle of weakness with human limita-
tions, weak and helpless, but hidden in that 
life was the power of God unto salvation. 
When He was born a star came from the 
meadows of heaven, wise men came from 
the East and shepherds came from the hill-
sides to see the New Born King. 
This Babe became a man and the spirit 
of the manger birth actuated His entire 
life. His rejection by mankind (especially 
by His own people) resulted in His cruci-
fixion on Calvary's Cross but God removed 
the screen and the tomb revealed the hid-
den shaft of God's power and the promises 
of the ages were fulfilled. A sinful and sin 
laden, heart-sick world was given a Re-
deemer who ever lives to make interces-
sion for us. 
" I Wi l l Not Leave Thee" 
GOD is with us in our sorrows. There is no pang that rends the heart, I might 
almost say, not one which disturbs the 
body, but what Jesus Christ has been with 
us in it all. Feel you the sorrows of pov-
erty? He "had not where to lay his head." 
Do you endure the griefs of bereavement? 
Jesus "wept" at the tomb of Lazarus. Have 
you been slandered for righteousness' sake, 
and has it vexed your spirit? He said, "Re-
proach hath broken mine heart." Have you 
been betrayed? Do not forget that He, too, 
had His familiar friend who sold Him for 
the price of a slave. On what stormy seas 
have vou been tossed which have not also 
roared about His boat? Never glen of ad-
versity so dark, so deep, apparently so 
pathless, but what in stooping down you 
may discover the foot-prints of the Cruci-
fied One. In the fires and in the rivers, in 
the cold night and under the burning sun, 
He cries, " I am with thee: be not dis-
mayed; for I am both thy Companion and 
thy God."—Spurgeon. 
» *+m « 
"If we live in the Spirit, let us also walk 
in the Spirit." Gal. 5:25. 
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SPIRITUAL BLESSINGS OF THE 
CHRISTIANS-BOOK OF EPHESIANS 
Jesse F. Lady 
IT was out in Clay County, Kansas the writer was asked unexpectedly by the 
bishop to read the fourth chapter of Ephe-
sians prior to the love-feast occasion. Be-
fore we started reading the chapter at that 
time, we all decided to look for something 
fresh or some striking observation from 
this most familiar portion of God's Word. 
It was there for the first time we made the 
discovery of the little phrase "in love." 
What an inspirational find on a love-feast 
occasion. Why not pause in your reading 
here and turn to the fourth chapter and 
get a fresh touch from heaven on your soul 
before going further into the day. 
Well, it's a great thing to be "in love", 
with a sweetheart, kinfolks, friends, and 
above all with Jesus. Now if we are really 
in love with Jesus, we will also show it 
along some other lines. How about "for-
bearing one another 'in love'." 4:2? It 
involves bearing with one another's weak-
nesses, not ceasing to love neighbors and 
friends because of their faults. Why should 
we do this? It makes for unity and quali-
fies us to walk worthy of our high, holy, 
and heavenly calling. 
Again, we are exhorted to "speak the 
truth 'in love'," 4:15. Many content them-
selves with striving to speak the truth. 
Thus, we often hear harsh words, utter-
ances of unkindness; but they say it is the 
truth. This is not the full Scriptural stand-
ard. Truth is not sufficient, we must also 
have the "Spirit of truth" or speak the 
truth in love. Why is this necessary? It 
builds for unity in the body of Christ. To 
put it in the Apostle's own words, it 
"maketh increase of the body unto the 
edifying of itself 'in love'," 4 : 16. 
Following the thought "in love" into the' 
fifth chapter we find the most significant 
yet—"Walk in love," 5:2. Why? That we 
may be the children of God. The "be-
loved" should walk "in love." Love is to 
be the rule of our life. Such a life is 
imitating the divine life. The word "walk" 
might well be translated "life." Living the 
life of love is the highest, happiest life, 
and the life most fruitful to others. 
Let us return to the beginning of this 
chapter four again and gather some in-
spirational meditations—"I therefore." 
The Apostle's "Therefores" stand as sen-
tinels at the transitional point of this 
epistle and others. The "therefore" at the 
heading of this chapter suggests all that 
has gone before by way of doctrinal ex-
position and focuses with an irresistible 
appeal for uractical application of the 
doctrines to issue in duty. 
(1) First is our vocation in Christ. Be-
ing a Christian is our vocation, it is not a 
Part V 
side line. It is not something we do oc-
casionally or merely on Sunday. Further-
more, we are to walk worthy of this voca-
tion. How? By practicing the virtues of all 
lowliness, meekness, longsuffering, for-
bearing one another in love, and in the 
unity of the Spirit. 
(2) Second, we have unity in Christ. 
Notice the seven-twisted cords of Chri ti" 
unity: "One body—-one Spirit—one hope 
—one Lord—-one faith—one baptism—one 
God and Father of all." This unity is 
possible only as we live "in love." The 
seven elements of unity suggested here are 
like a chain stretching from the Church 
here on earth to the throne of the universal 
Father in heaven. "Behold how good and 
how pleasant it is for brethren to dwell 
together in unity!" Psa. 133:1. 
(3) Look at the gifts of Christian 
leadership in Christ 4:8-12. God was care-
ful not to make all prophets, who spend 
much of the time talking about the future. 
But He gave a variety of gifts so we would 
be properly instructed in the past, present 
and future. Furthermore, there is no 
ground for envy and jealousy, for God has 
a place and a work for all. Some one has 
put it this way: "Dead men need evange-
lists, living men need pastors and teachers. 
Evangelists are quarrymen who dig out the 
stones. Pastors are stone squarers who 
take off the rough edges. Teachers are 
masons who put them in place." All these 
"for the perfecting of the saints, for the 
work of the ministry, for the edifying of 
the body of Christ." 
(4) We should strive for maturity in 
Christ. It would seem that some teachers 
would make purity and maturity synony-
mous. Newborn babes in Christ may be 
pure but not mature. Purity or entire sanc-
tification puts finality to nothing but sin. 
After the life has been cleansed and set 
aside for His service we receive the Bap-
tism of the Holy Spirit who alone can help 
us to attain unto the crowning achievement 
in the Christian life—maturity. Paul gives 
us at least three reasons for this maturity: 
(a) For the sake of the Christian himself 
—-"That we be no more children, tossed to 
and fro,—with every wind of doctrine," 
(b) For the sake of the Church of which 
we are a member—"From whom the whole 
body fitly joined together, and compacted 
by that which every joint supplieth;" (c) 
For the sake of the world from whence the 
increase of the Church must come—"Mak-
eth increase in the body unto the edifying 
of itself in love." 
In concluding this chapter allow me to 
ask you some questions. How do people 
come to be "past feeling," 4:17? What 
are some of the things we are to put off, 
4:22? And put on, 4:24? And put away, 
4:25, 31? How can we grieve the "holy 
Spirit of God," 4:30? What are we to be 
according to 4:23, 26, 32; 5:1? 
Jesse F. Lady 
Ten Commandments for 
Christmas 
Joel E. Carlson 
I 
Thou shalt not leave "Christ" out of 
Christmas, making it "Xmas." For X stands 
for the algebraic unknown. 
II 
Thou shalt not let Santa Claus take the 
place of Christ. For Christmas is not a 
fairy tale. 
I l l 
Thou shalt not value gifts merely by 
their cost, but by love and thoughtfulness 
represented therewith. 
IV 
Thou shalt give thyself with thy gifts, in 
love and service, for these increase im-
measurably the value of thy giving. 
V 
Thou shalt not give to thy children toy 
soldiers, toy pistols and toy cannons. For 
these are contrary to "Peace on Earth, 
Good Will to Men." 
VI 
Thou shalt not neglect public worship at 
Christmas time. For the Wise Men of old 
journeyed far to seek the Christ-child and 
worship Him, and to give Him gifts. 
VII 
Thou shalt remember the needy and un-
fortunate. For the Lord sought thee when 
thou didst need Him most. 
VIII 
Remember Christmas Day to keep it holy 
as the birthday of our Lord. 
IX 
Thou shalt not burden needlessly thy 
servant at Christmas time. Remember the 
shopping clerk, the merchant and the mail 
carrier, with consideration. 
X 
Thou shalt prepare thy soul for Christ's 
Coming, that He may be welcomed to the 
"inn" of your heart. 
He writes in characters too grand 
For our short sight to understand; 
We catch but broken strokes, and try 
To fathom all the mystery 
Of withered hopes, of death, of life, 
The endless war, the useless strife— 
But there, with larger, clearer sight, 
We shall see this—His way was right. 
—John Oxenham. 
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"IMMANUEL" 
C. R. Heisey 
"Behold a virgin shall conceive, and bear a son, 
and shall call His name Immanuel. . . which being 
interpreted is 'God with us.' " Isa. 9:7; Matt. 1:23. 
" • " N L O R Y to God in the highest, and on 
yj earth peace, good will toward men," 
or "among men in whom He is well 
pleased," sang the chorus of angels, cheer-
ing the faint of heart, as the stillness of that 
crystal night was broken by an angel 
broadcast from the studio of the stars 
many centuries ago. Today the sirens 
shriek and moan, "Blackout, the bombers 
are coming," distorting peace among men; 
breaking the stillness of night, as vigilant 
watchers listen, tensely alert lest death 
leap from the skies upon their fellows. Al-
most and this condition prevails among 
"all peoples." Surely with this God is not 
well pleased. 
'Tis a far cry from the song of the shep-
herds dutifully tending their flocks on Ju-
dean hillsides, to the harsh staccato com-
mands of sober leaders to multitudes of 
somber-clad youth on every countryside, 
whose every measured step takes them far-
ther down the road to devastating, death-
dealing destruction. The rattle of tanks and 
the roar of airplanes make discordant ac-
companiment to the angelic chorus of 
"good tidings of great joy to all peoples." 
So unharmonious is the earth-medley ring-
ing in men's ears that heaven's message is 
unheeded because it is not heard. 
Why, 0 why, should there be so much 
sadness in a world to which was announced 
so much gladness? Where, 0 where, is the 
. Babe of Bethlehem's manger, who became 
the man Immanuel, upon whose shoulders 
the government is to rest? 
His princely reign begins in common 
places, the bosoms of men. There was no 
room in the inn of "little" Bethlehem. The 
Heavenly Prince still finds nowhere to lay 
His head when hate rules in the hearts of 
men. The prophet said, "a child is born, a 
son is given, that God might be with us" 
and so the angels sang. History verifies 
much of the word of the prophet and a part 
of the angel's song. But observation con-
vinces us that something most serious is 
wrong among men, else why should they 
behave so beastly towards each other? 
Christmas most surely means to us that 
we believe a Son WAS born to Mary and 
that this Son was God become man that 
God might be with man. A certain heathen 
tribe' has a word for "love" which means 
"the yearnings of the heart." With them 
we would read, "For the heart of God so 
yearned for the world that He gave His 
only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth 
on Him should not perish but have ever-
lasting life." He said, "I am come that 
they might have life and that they might 
have it more abundantly . . . to steal and 
to kill and to destroy is thievery!" 
What robbery is being perpetrated upon 
the race! For, these two thousand years 
hence, we see civilized human beings per-
ishing in both soul and body to a degree 
unparalleled in human history, surpassing 
even the wildest imagination of the most 
heathen savage! Will it always be so? Is 
truth on the cross and falsehood on the 
throne? 0 , no! Truth is not vanquished! It 
only seems so! Righteousness is not utterly 
routed from the earth. It is only covered 
by a darkness that is dense, but look, look 
up! There is Light still shining and that 
Light is everlasting! There are things to be 
that will be—"in the fulness of times." 
The prophet shouted loud: "The govern-
ment shall be upon His shoulders; His 
name shall be called Wonderful, Counsel-
lor, The Mighty God, The Everlasting Fa-
ther, the Prince of Peace; of the increase 
of His government AND PEACE there 
shall be no end, upon the throne of David, 
and upon his Kingdom, to order it with 
judgment and with justice from henceforth 
and forever. The zeal of the Lord of Hosts 
will perform this." 
Where is the verification from history 
that this has ever been fulfilled? In what 
country according to current events is there 
"peace without end?" Where, I ask you, in 
the dominions of man is there evidence that 
the counsel of this Governor of Peace is 
seriously sought or was even sincerely con-
sidered before this great holocaust burst 
upon them? Where, 0 where, is there peace 
without end save in the hearts of the few 
from every tribe and nation who have 
heard and accepted this Great Salvation 
and by faith in His name have been born 
again and translated into the kingdom of 
God's dear Son, in honor of whose birth 
much of the world pretends to celebrate at 
this festive season of the year? When He 
who came as a common Son and become a 
suffering Saviour comes to be enthroned 
as Price and Sovereign over men, then will 
men "beat their swords into ploughshares 
and their spears into pruning hooks; 
neither shall they learn war any more," 
for " He maketh wars to cease." 
One has written, "Listen, my friend! Do 
not overlook the wonder that is Isaiah." 
Take the book written by this excellent Jew-
ish gentleman seven hundred years before 
Christ and read it aloud, every word of it. 
Thy servant did this in a lonely month of 
Sorrow and it was no longer lonely. Every 
page of Isaiah chants "Jesus! Jesus! Won-
derful! Counsellor! Mighty God! Everlast-
ing Father! Prince of Peace!" Isaiah, thy 
scroll seems, save John's, to reflect the 
whitest glow of the "truth which is in Je-
sus." 
Read Isa. 11 and 12 and then chapter 
60, and a lot more, ye distracted ones to 
whom nothing but darkness appears, and 
consider; Where, in the nearly two mil-
leniums and a half since this "most excel-
lent Jewish gentleman," who says he was 
the "mouth of God," wrote, has man been 
able to record a state of society like this 
under the reign of man? Isaiah beheld a 
far distant vision of a world that is unlike 
any world you and I or any other mortal 
has ever known when he dipped his pen 
in inspiration and so beautifully pictured 
an international order, in which men "shall 
not hurt nor destory . . . for the earth shall 
be full of the knowledge of the Lord as 
the waters cover the sea?" When, 0 when, 
were these inspired chapters in God's Holy 
Book fulfilled? Be encouraged, fellow 
Christian, "the zeal of the Lord of Hosts 
will perform this." 
This prophet wrote as one who knew. In 
his vision he saw many things. He saw 
"darkness, gross darkness" in which the 
people sat. He saw men dwelling in the 
"land of the shadow of death." He saw God 
using a "hired razor" to shave a people 
who had rejected His every overture of 
mercy. Let us erase the date and note how 
similar the shadow into which we look to-
day. He saw Israel, God's chosen people, 
being relentlessly persecuted and dragged 
from their land. Those who are riding the 
crest of the wave of Anti-Semitism should 
read Isa. 60 and be advised that there is to 
be a turning in the road ahead of us. 
Surrounded by this intense darkness 
Isaiah sees it turning into ' 'dimness." There 
are foregleams of dawn. Then there is a 
"Great Light" visible in His prophetic vis-
ion! "An everlasting Light . . . for the 
Lord shall be given unto thee." (60:19) 
Hear him! "For behold the darkness shall 
cover the earth, and gross darkness the 
people: BUT—the Lord shall rise upon 
thee, and His glory shall be seen in thee." 
(60:2) 
What shall be the "sign" of these things? 
Isaiah sees it! "A virgin shall conceive 
and bear a son and shall call His name 
Immanuel." Oh, beatific vision! Oh, glad-
some anticipation! Oh, glorious realiza-
tion! "God with u s ! " His love in our 
hearts! His compassion for unfortunate fel-
lowmen in our souls! His heavenliness in 
our homes! His righteousness in our com-
munities! Can it be? 
The prophet looks again and is so as-
sured of reality that two chapters later he 
must rewrite lest men fail to grasp the 
reality of what he is sure will come to 
(Continued on page 416) 
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Matopo Mission: Elder and Mrs. C. F. Eshel-
man, Elder and Mrs. Albert Brenaman, Miss 
Elizabeth Engle, Miss Kathryn Wengert, 
Matopo Mission, Bulawayo, S. Rhodesia, S. 
Africa. 
Mtshabezi Mission: Elder and Mrs. W. O. 
Winger, Elder and Mrs. J. Elwood Hershey, 
Mrs. Naomi Lady, Miss Mary H. Brenaman, 
Miss F. Mabel Frey, Mtshabezi Mission, 
P. B. 102M, Bulawayo, So. Rhodesia, S. Africa. 
Macha Mission: Elder and Mrs. Elmer G. Eyer, 
Miss Anna Engle, Miss Edna Lehman, Macha 
Mission, Choma, Northern Rhodesia, S. Africa. 
Sikalongo Mission: Elder and Mrs. R. H. Mann, 
Miss Anna Eyster, Sikalongo Mission, Choma, 
Northern Rhodesia. S. Africa. 
Wanezi Mission: Elder and Mrs. J. Paul George, 
Wanezi Mission, Filabusi, So. Rhodesia, S. 
Africa-
India 
General Superintendent: Bishop and Mrs. A. D. 
M. Dick, Saharsa, B. N. W. Ry., Dist. Bha-
galpur, India. 
Saharsa: Miss Anna M. Steckley, Miss Esther 
Buckwalter, Miss Leora Toder, Saharsa, B. 
N. W. Ry., Dist. Bhagalpur, India. 
Supaul: Elder and Mrs. Allen Buckwalter, Miss 
Ella Gayman, Supaul. B. N. W. Ry., Dist. 
Bhagalpur, India. 
Maclhipura: Eld. and Mrs. Charles Engle, Mad-
hipura, Dist. Bhagalpur, B. N. W. Ry., India 
Barjora: • * • Barjora, P. O. Tribenigunj, 
via Supaul, B. N. W. Ry., Dist. Bhagalpur, 
India. 
Missionaries on Furlough 
Elder and Mrs. Cecil I. Cullen, Gormley, Ont. 
Annie B. Winger, Delisle, Sask., Can. 
Bish. and Mrs. H. H. Brubaker, Grantham, 
Pa. 
Anna Wolgemuth, Lawn, Pa. 
Miss Erne Rohrer, Ludlow Falls, Ohio. 
Mary Kreider, Campbelltown, Pa. 
Verda Moyer, 41 Hillside Ave., Souderton, Pa. 
Miss Martha Kauffman, 319 Spruce St., Abi-
lene, Kansas. 
Mrs. Emma Frey, 2501 Bartlett St., San 
Gabriel, Calif. 
Miss Sadie Book, Ramona, Kans., Box 93. 
Elder and Mrs. L. B. Steckley, 105 N. W. St., 
Abilene, Kansas. 
Elder & Mrs. D. B. Hall, Upland, Calif. 
Elder and Mrs. G. E. Paulus, Grantham, Pa. 
HOME MISSIONS 
City Missions 
Altoona Mission, 613 Fourth Ave., Altoona, Pa., 
Herman G. and Laura Miller. 
Buffalo Mission, 25 Hawley St., Buffalo, N. Y., 
Walter and Sadie Reighard. 
Chicago Mission, 6039 Halsted St., Chicago, 111., 
Sarah Bert, Supt. Emeritus; C. J. Carlson, 
Supt. and Pastor, Avas Carlson, Harriet 
Gough, Alice K. Albright. 
Dayton Mission, 601 Taylor St., Dayton, Ohio, 
W. H. and Susie Boyer, Eva Dick, Angeline 
Cox. 
"God's Love Mission," 1524 Third Ave., Detroit, 
Mich., William and Willa Lewis, Janna 
Goins, Elinor Foley. 
Home Address: 2033 Hazel St. . 
Messiah Light House Chapel, 1175 Bailey St., 
Harrisburg, Pa., Joel and Faithe Carlson, 
Anna Wolgemuth, Anna Mary Royer. Phone: 
26488. 
Philalelphia Mission, 3423 N. 2nd St., Phila-
delphia, Pa., Jesse and Esther Hoover, Emma 
Crider, Sarah Brubaker. 
Life Line Gospel Mission, 832 Kearney St., San 
Francisco, Calif., Supt. to be supplied. Grace 
Plum, Ruth Bowers. 
Home Address: 311 Scott St. 
Welland Mission: 36 Elizabeth Street, Welland, 
Ont., Can., Edward and Emma Gilmore, Mary 
Sentz, Luella Heise. 
Rural Missions 
Canoe Creek Mission, Hollidaysburg, Pa., R. 2, 
Elwood C. and Ethel Flewelling, Elizabeth 
Brubaker. 
Gladwin, Michigan: 
Mt. Carmel, Charles and Myrtle Nye, Lucy 
Gibbony. 
Oak Grove, Melvin Stauffer. 
Houghton Mission, Tillsonburg, Ont., Can., 
R. D., Chester F. and Ruth E. Wingert. 
Idellus Sider and Annie Winger, Glen Meyer, 
Ont., Can. R. 1. 
Kentucky, Albert H. Engle, Supt. 
Fairview, Ella, Ky„ Hershey and Dalta 
, Gramm, Emma Rosenberger. 
Garlin, Albert and Marjie Engle, Imogene 
Snider, Mildred Hann. 
Home Evangel, Knifley, Ky., Harold and 
Alice Wolgemuth, Ruby Clapper. 
North Star Mission, Meath Park Station, 
Sask., Can., Albert and Geneva Cober, Lewis 
and Gladys Sider. 
Stowe Mission, Stowe, Pa., John A. and Emma 
L. Climenhaga, Rosa Eyster. 
Institutions 
Messiah Home, 2001 Paxton Street, Harrisburg, 
Pa., Eld. and Sr. Irvin O. Musser, Steward 
and Matron. 
Messiah Orphanage, Florin, Pa., Bro. Clarence 
W, Herr, Steward, and Sr. Susan Herr, 
Matron. 
Mt. Carmel Orphanage, Coleta, Illionis, Supt. 
and Matron Bro. and Sr. Paul Book; Helper 
Sr. Amelia Brubaker. 
Beulah College, Upland, California. 
Jabbok Bible School, Thomas, Oklahoma. 
Messiah Bible College, Grantham, Pa. 
Ontario Bible College, Fort Brie, North Ont. 
Evangelistic Slate and Special 
Announcements 
Eld. Joel Carlson, Harrisburg, Pa. 
Antrim, Pa., Feb. 28th-Mar. 14th. 
Henry A. Ginder, R. 2, Manheim, Pa. 
Welland, Ont., Dec. 27-Jan. 17, 1943. 
Chambersburg, Pa., Jan. 24-Feb. 14, 1943. 
M. B. C. Grantham, Pa., Feb. 18-28, 1943. 
Markham, Ont., Feb. 29-Mar. 24, 1943. 
Eld. Jesse Hoover, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Five Forks, Pa., Jan. 3rd-17th. 
Henry N. Hostetter, Washington Boro, Pa. 
Cheapside, Canada, January 10-31, 1943 
J. L. Myers, R. 3, Greencastle, Pa. 
Valley Chapel, Ohio, January 3, 1943 
Mt. Pleasant, Pennsylvania, February 7, 1943 
Marsh Creek, Pennsylvania, March 7, 1943 
R. I. Witter, Navarre, Kansas. 
New Guilford, Chambersburg, Pa., Dec. 6-20. 
Air Hill, Pa., Dec. 22 to Jan. 10. 
.Wainfleet, Canada, Jan. 12-31. 
In His Will 
" / have learned . . . to be content" 
Phil. 4:11. 
/ cannot say, 
Beneath the pressure of life's cares today, 
I joy in these; 
But I can say 
That I had rather walk this rugged way, 
If Him it please. 
I cannot feel 
That all is well when darkening clouds 
conceal 
The shining sun; 
But then I know 
God lives and loves, and say, since it is so, 
"Thy will be done." 
I cannot speak 
In happy tones; the teardrops on my 
cheeks 
Show I am sad; 
But I can speak 
Of grace to suffer with submission meek, 
Until made glad. 
I do not see 
Why God should e'er permit some things 
to be, 
When He is love; 
But I can see 
Though often dimly, through the mystery, 
His hand above. 
I may not try 
To keep the hot tears back; but hush that 
sigh, 
"It might have been"; 
And try to still 
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"Sing unto the LORD; for he hath done 
excellent things: this is known in all the 
earth. Cry out and shout, thou inhabitant 
of Zion: for great is the Holy One of 
Israel in the midst of thee." 
—Isaiah 12:5, 6. 
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Canada 
REVIVAL AT WATERLOO—On the eve-
ning of Oct. 11th we of Maple Grove Church 
in Waterloo district opened a series of 
meetings, with Eld. Geo. C. Sheffer as 
evangelist. He came filled with the Spirit, 
and set forth the word of God with power. 
The meetings were quite well attended, and 
two souls knelt at an altar of prayer. 
We would have liked to see more take 
the way with Jesus, but may the Lord bless 
the seed sown that it still may spring forth 
and bear fruit to the glory of God. The 
meeting closed the evening of the 25th with 
good interest. May the Lord bless Bro. 
Sheffer in his ministry. 
—J. A. Reichard 
California 
NEWS NOTES, UPLAND, CALIF.—Re-
vival services began Oct. 25 continuing un-
til Nov. 10. Bish. Charlie Byers, of Cham-
bersburg, Pa., was the instrument of God 
to bring us the truth of the Gospel each 
evening and in the Chapel services at 
Beulah College each morning. God met us 
and the Spirit worked in our midst in 
power, precious souls praying through to 
victory either for salvation or sanctincation 
at the altar, while others met God at home. 
Bro. Byers' ministry among us was much 
appreciated. The saints were fed from a 
rich table, and some of the altar services 
were times of real melting together in 
Christian love. We pray God's blessing upon 
His minister as he labors in other fields. 
Communion was observed the last Sat-
urday of the revival when God's Spirit rest-
ed upon both afternoon and evening meet-
ings in a blessed way. How wonderful that 
God's children can meet together as one fam-
ily in the Lord and have precious fellow-
ship in commemorating the sufferings and 
death of our Saviour, at the same time 
anticipating the fulfillment of the Blessed 
Hope of His soon return to take us to be 
with Himself forever. 
A baptismal service was conducted Sun-
day, Nov. 29 when six precious young peo-
ple and children were received into church 
fellowship with Bish. Wagaman officiating. 
May each one be kept true until Jesus 
comes. 
—Edna M. Harman, Cor. 
Pennsylvania 
MASTERSONVILLE CHURCH, RAPHO 
DISTRICT — "Cast thy bread upon the 
waters: for thou shalt find it after many 
days." Eccles. 11:1. 
Sunday evening, November 1, 1942, 
opened a two weeks' series of revival meet-
ings at the Mastersonville Brethren in 
Christ Church. Rev. George Showalter of 
the United Zion Children from Reinholds, 
Pa. was the evangelist. 
Bro. Showalter came filled with the Holy 
Spirit and 'a passion for souls. His mes-
sages were plain and simple—even the chil-
dren enjoyed to hear him; and yet every 
message was so practical and stimulating to 
our Christian life and conduct. We sensed 
the spirit of conviction among some of our 
young people, and there are many we would 
like to see saved. But we trust the seed 
that was sown may be watered by the Holy 
Spirit and eternity only will reveal what 
has been accomplished through these meet-
ings. 
The weather was favorable and the at-
tendance was good. We appreciate the way 
the Brethren and Sisters and neighbors re-
sponded with their attendance considering 
the present rationing conditions. 
May the Lord bless the future ministry of 
Bro. Showalter to the extent that many 
souls may be born into the kingdom through 
his service. 
Cor. A. H. Brubaker 
REVIVAL AT CONOY—On Sunday eve-
ning, November 1, a Communion service 
opened a two-weeks' series of revival meet-
ings at the Conoy Brethren in Christ 
Church, Elizabethtown, Pennsylvania. Bish-
op Lafayette Shoalts of Wellandport, On-
tario, was the evangelist. 
Bro. Shoalts delivered very inspiring and 
heart-searching messages. These messages 
revived and uplifted the believers and 
brought conviction to those who were un-
saved. Although we felt God's presence, 
there were no noticeable results, for there 
was no seeker at the altar, nor were there 
any hands raised for prayer. We feel sure 
that there were those who should have an-
swered God's call. We pray that they will 
not wait too long to accept this call. 
The attendance could have been better. 
This was probably partly due to the gaso-
line and tire situation which now exists. 
We pray that God's blessing will accom-
pany Bro. Shoalts in all his work. 
Naomi R. Hilsher, Cor. 
MECHANICSBURG, PA. — The t w o 
weeks' revival services that were held at 
this place closed Nov. 29 with a full house. 
Eld. Allen Brubaker faithfully preached the 
Word every night. The church has been re-
vived and twelve souls knelt at the altar. 
May God's blessing rest on our brother as 
he goes to other fields of labor. 
MOWERSVILLE-GREENSPRING D I S-
TRICT—Report of the Chestnut Grove re-
vival—On October 18, Bishop D. R. Eyster 
of Thomas, Oklahoma, came into the district 
and opened a revival campaign at the 
Chestnut Grove school house 5 miles east 
of Shippensburg in what is generally known 
as the Huckleberry Land. This is a new 
field and has been opened only in the last 
two years. The interest was good from the 
beginning of the meeting and almost every 
night the school house was filled with peo-
ple. 
There were four who knelt at an altar of 
prayer for the first time, and a number of 
backslidden church members knelt for sanc-
tincation. At the beginning of the meeting 
a woman came to the altar to be anointed. 
She was a faithful attendant at the Sunday 
school at that place but has been afflicted 
the last year. She had undergone an opera-
tion at the hospital but still did not get 
relief. After Bro. Eyster anointed her the 
Lord graciously touched her body and healed 
her. The saints who knew her rejoiced with 
her that the Lord delivered her from her 
suffering. After she was saved two years 
ago, and before her affliction, she walked 
two miles in almost every kind of weather 
to the school house to services. 
Bro. Eyster won many friends in this 
community for his fatherly advice and his 
Simple but powerful sermons. Bro. Eyster 
knows hew to love folks in communities 
where they don't have as many 'opportun-
ities as in some other places. Polks are 
wondering when he will again come through 
this section and whether he will again stop 
at this place. 
Report of the revival meeting at the 
Locust Grove school house—On November 
1, Bishop D. R. Eyster of Thomas, Okla-
homa, opened a revival campaign at the Lo-
cust Grove school in the Mowersville-Green-
spring district. The ministering brethren of 
this district had been holding services at 
the above-mentioned place all summer. 
There were a group of people worshiping 
here for a number of years and because of 
misunderstandings, their pastor quit and 
they were without pastoral care, until the 
the district supplied them. When the revival 
started, the attendance was exceptionally 
good from the beginning. 
There were about thirty-five who knelt at 
the altar—ten for the first time, among 
which was a little girl four years old. The 
highlight of the meeting was on the second 
Thursday night, when eight men knelt at 
the altar, ranging in age from' 25 to 64 
years. During the second week of the meet-
ing, one evening there was a divine healing 
service in which 35 were anointed. 
One thing above all others we are glad 
for in this service, a reconciliation was ef-
fected between the former pastor and the 
congregation and now he has gone back, and 
we hope and pray that this revival may be 
the means of a great work in that commu-
nity. May God abundantly bless Bro. Eyster 
for his labors of love in the Mowersville-
Greenspring district, and b l e s s h i m 
wherever he goes. We desire for him many 
more useful years in the Master's service. 
Report of the Mowersville revival—On 
November 15 the brethren of the Mowers-
ville-Greenspring district opened a revival 
at the Mowersville church, with Elder 
Harry Brubaker of Mt. Joy as evangelist. 
The weather and attendance were good with 
the exception of a couple nights of heavy 
rain and fog; also the gas rationing was 
felt to a certain degree. • 
Bro. Brubaker brought us forceful mes-
sages nightly and fourteen responded to the 
call and knelt at the altar of prayer—six 
for the first time, and the rest for a deeper 
experience. The saints at this place were 
much encouraged and the testimonies are to 
follow the Lord more closely and respond 
to every call He gives. May God bless Bro. 
Brubaker as he goes to other fields of labor. 
—Wm. M. Asper. 
1 « > » i 
Virginia 
CARROLL COUNTY, VIRGINIA—"The 
way of the righteous is made plain." It is 
a comfort to God's children to know that 
there is one at the helm, who will lead 
aright. The prophet Isaiah reminds us that 
we will hear a voice behind us saying, "This 
is the way, walk ye in it." To the child of 
God, it seems, there can be nothing better 
than to live and work in the sweet will of 
God. 
With the blessed assurance of His direc-
tion we have ventured into this work here 
in Virginia. Step by step and day by day 
the plan for our work seemed to unfold. 
Last spring we took steps to obtain a school 
teaching assignment for this winter. This 
seemed almost impossible in view of every-
thing, but God graciously opened the way 
for this. We came to summer school at 
Radford State Teachers' College, about 
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thirty miles from our present home. During 
the summer we heard that a teaching posi-
tion had been granted us. Being now located 
definitely in a community, we investigated 
concerning a home into which to move in 
the fall. Here again the Lord moved upon 
kind friends who helped us in locating a 
home for the present time. 
On August 29 we moved into the com-
munity. School opened on September 1. 
The next Sunday we had our first session 
of Sunday School. For our Sunday School 
we obtained for use a church building about 
a quarter of a mile from our home. This 
church at that time was not being used for 
any religious services, having been empty 
for about six years. The building, however, 
is in good condition. The Sunday School 
we opened at that time has been well at-
tended every Sunday, with an average at-
tendance of about forty. At the present 
time there are seventy on the Sunday School 
roll. 
For several weeks we conducted only 
Sunday School, waiting a while to find what 
time would be most suitable for all to at-
tend preaching service. Saturday evening 
seemed to be most agreeable to all in the 
community. So for the last six weeks we 
have had preaching service every Saturday 
evening. The average attendance at these 
meetings has been about fifty. The church 
was filled one Saturday evening when we 
had announced that a group from Pennsyl-
vania was going to be there. Bro. Henry 
Musser from Elizabethtown and a group 
from Rapho District were with us at this 
time. 
On Thanksgiving Day we had a meeting 
at the church, with a very fine Thanks-
giving attitude manifest. The folks who 
came to the meeting did not simply say they 
were thankful but they proved their thank-
fulness by giving us a big surprise. Each 
person who came to the meeting brought a 
gift for us. Even the children brought their 
little package and laid it on the bench on the 
platform. When we got to examine the 
gifts there was quite a display of potatoes, 
apples, meat, and many jars of fruit and 
vegetables. This was a very kind and 
thoughtful deed and we felt unworthy of it 
all. 
Even though our week-end meetings have 
been well attended thus far, we feel that 
during the cold winter months the numbers 
will be smaller. We are hoping and plan-
ning for fruitful evangelistic campaigns in 
the coming, summer. 
We are happy for any service we can be 
to the folks in this community and to the 
work carried on by Bro. and Sr. Jennings 
at the Bethel Mission. We are enjoying 
immensely our associations with them and 
are deeply indebted to them for their kind-
ness to us in helping us make adjustments 
to our new field of labor. 
Thus has God been leading in the last 
months. We know not where the path will 
lie from here but we are trusting in His 
guiding hand. 
We ask your prayers for His blessing on 
this work. 
Amos and Verna Ginder 
— M A R Rl A G ES — 
KELLEE-FLOBA-On Sunday at 3:00 P. M., 
November 15, 1942 Sr. Esther Flora, daughter 
of Mrs. & Mrs. Josiah Flora of Quinter, Kan. 
and Bro. John J. Keller, son of Bishop and 
Mrs. John Keller of Dallas Center, Iowa were 
united in marriage. The ceremony was per-
formed by the groom's father, Bishop John 
Keller, at the home of the bride's sister, Mrs. 
Paul Moss, of Dallas Center. May God's rich-
est blessing accompany this couple. 
TAYLOB-fiALLAQHEB—November 22, 1942, 
at 4:30 P. M., George M. Taylor, son of Ma-
linda M. Taylor, of Steelton, Pennsylvania, and 
Helen Lucille Gallagher, daughter of M»s. 
Cora M. Gallagher, of Grantnam, Pennsyl-
vania, were united in marriage at the Messiah 
Bible College Chapel, Grantham, Pennsylvania, 
by the Dean of the College, A. W. Cllmenhaga, 
in the presence of a large group of friends. 
The bride was a former teacher at the College. 
— O B I T U A R I E S — 
BOICE—Emma Bollinger, the seventh of 
eleven children, was born near Erie, Whiteside 
county, Illinois, Dec. 8, 1870. She departed 
this life in WaKeeney, Kansas, November 27, 
1942, a t the age of 71 years, 11 months and 
20 days. 
At the age of eight her mother died, and 
very soon afterward, the father moved his 
family to the Hope, Dickinson county, Kansas, 
community which had been settled by a group 
of people from the east, associated witn the 
"Brethren in Christ Church." Emma early be-
came a member of this church and retained 
her membership there throughout her life. 
When she was eleven years old her father 
died. The orphaned children made their homes 
with relatives and friends of this community 
group. She came to Gove county, Kansas, in 
1888 where she made her home with her older 
brothers, Frank, Dave and Sanders. 
She was united in marriage to Edward L. 
Boice a t Ness City, Kansas, in October 1891. 
To this union three children were born, Lucy 
DeBoer, WaKeeney, Kansas, Bernice Dirks, 
Wichita, Kansas, and George Boice, Great 
Bend, Kansas. 
She is also survived by one sister, Mrs. 
Rose Bolz, Dundee, 111., four brothers, Frank 
Bollinger, Tribune, Kansas, Simon Bollinger, 
Bayard, Nebr., Walter Bollinger, Arlington, 
Texas, George Bollinger, Venice, California. 
Funeral services were held Sunday after-
noon at the home of her daughter, Mr. and 
Mrs. Guy DeBoer, with Rev. Luther Kurtz of-
ficiating. Burial was in the family lot in Wa-
Keeney Cemetery. 
IN MEMORIAM 
GASMAN—Bro. George C. Garman was born 
Oct. 13, 1884. He met with an accident and 
died in the Carlisle Hospital Nov. 27, 1942, 
aged 58 years, 1 month, and 14 days. He united 
with the Brethren in Christ Church about 
fifteen years ago. 
Surviving are his wife, Sr. Emma Garman 
of Mechanicsburg, R. D., and the following 
children: John W. serving over seas in V. S. 
Army; Harry, Mechanicsburg, R. D.; George 
Jr., at home; Mrs. Dale C. Rynard, Mechanics-
burg; Annie S., a t home; Mrs. Geo. Hoffmaster, 
Mechanicsburg, R. D. Also surviving are 
eleven grandchildren, a brother, Benj A. Gar-
man of Wetonka, S. D.; four sisters—Mrs. 
Peter Bricker, Mechanicsburg, R. D., Mrs. 
Christ Eshelman, Mechanicsburg, R. D., Mrs. 
John Hess, Carlisle, and Mrs. Frank Bare, 
Mechanicsburg. * 
Funeral services were held in the Mechan-
icsburg Brethren in Christ Church December 
1, conducted by Rev. Ed. H. Wenger, assisted 
by Rev. Roy Wenger, Carlisle. Text I Sam. 
20:3, "There is but a step between me and 
death." Interment in Trindle Spring cemetery. 
IAUTENS1AGEE—Ida Emma Lautenslager, 
daughter of the late Bro. Jacob E. and Sr. 
Sarah Lautenslager was born in Perry Co., 
Pa., November 1, 1882; Passed away October 
12, 1942 at her home with her only surviving 
sister, Annie E. Niesley, Mackeyville, Pa., who 
devoted many years to the constant care of 
the departed. 
The following nieces and nephews also sur-
vive: Rev. Jacob A. Long, New York City; 
Jesse N. Long, Mill Hall, Pa.; Mrs. H. B. 
Hayes, Salona, Pa.; Mrs. L. R. Evarts, Char-
lotte, Vt.; Mrs. H. S. Miller, Mackeyville, Pa.; 
and Mrs. H. G. Brubaker, Upland, California. 
Funeral services were conducted by Eld. S. 
W. Heisey, Centre Hall, Pa. from the home of 
Bish. H. S. Miller. Interment in the Cedar 
Springs cemetery. 
NEIT—On November 14, 1942 there oc-
curred the death of Harry Neff, of Salona, Pa. 
after an illness of twelve years. He was a 
life-long resident of that community and 
reached the age of 78 years. He was converted 
and united with the Brethren in Christ Church 
about the year 1918. 
He is survived by his wife, and eight chil-
dren: John Neff, Lock Haven, Pa.; Mrs. Lytle 
Taylor, Jersey Shore, Pa.; Charles, Harold, 
Elmer, Glenn, Mrs. Charles Strouse, and Mrs. 
Warren Franklinfleld all of Salona, Pa. 
Funeral services were held at the Cedar 
Springs Church in charge of Bishop H. S. 
Miller. Interment in the Cedar Springs ceme-
tery. 
In sad but loving remembrance of my 
husband, Samuel S. Sollenberger, who de-
parted this life October 22, 1942, aged 82 
years, 7 months, and 26 days. 
Dear Husband, thou hast left us here, 
Thy loss we deeply feel, 
But 'tis God that hath bereft us ; 
He can all our sorrows heal. 
Yet again we hope to meet thee 
When the day of life is fled; 
Then in Heaven with joy to greet thee 
Where no farewell tear is shed. 
Rest, dear Husband, thy work is over. 
A loving Husband, true and kind; 
A better Husband you could not find. 
—By his wife. 
Immanuel 
(Continued from page 413) 
pass. His faith lays hold of reality in the 
future and brings it to the present: "For 
unto us a child IS born, and unto us a 
son IS given." Hallelujah! Glorious 
thought! About seven centuries later the 
angel broadcast the same glad message 
from the starry heavens above Judea's 
hil ls; the angelic chorus caught up the 
strain, and the pen of Luke radioes its 
gladsome message to us today: "Fear not: 
for I bring you good tidings of great joy 
which shall be to all people, for unto you 
is born this day in the City of David, a 
Saviour which is Christ the Lord." 
So specific, so definite, and yet so simple 
were the directions given that even way-
faring shepherds could make no mistake 
in finding Him who "is our peace" and is to 
come as Shiloh, the great tranquilizer, to 
the nations: "Ye shall find the babe wrap-
ped in swaddling clothes lying in a man-
ger." And then that perfect paean of 
praise burst from angelic throats, which 
could not retain those unforgettable 
strains, "Glory to God in the highest, and 
on earth peace, good will toward men," for 
now can God be with us, since He was born 
a son among sinful men, to be their 
Saviour. 
The Angel's message is a personal one. 
Isaiah said, "For unto us . . ." ; the angel 
said: "For unto you is born . . . a Saviour." 
'Tis serious and sinful to put it far from us. 
Someone has said, "Read much in Isaiah, 
my friend, if you would learn to make 
sentences so resilent, that though they are 
fashioned of finite human words, yet are 
mysteriously able to connote infinite truth. 
That portion of Isaiah 8:21-22 is the most 
exquisite description ever written of hu-
man nature's abject poverty." Read it, al-
so Rev. 16:11 and behold the case of the 
race of men who reject the grace of God, 
when they are brought face to face with 
God. 
Sad indeed is the situation of any one of 
whom it must be said as is recorded in Ps. 
(Cont'd on next page, 2nd column) 
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THE FIRST CHRISTMAS SERMON 
Earl M. Sider 
ON the night of the birth of Jesus, the World's Saviour, the angel announced 
to the shepherds in the field the first 
Christmas sermon, with its theme, when he 
said, "I bring you good tidings," or "I 
preach the gospel." Several points of in-
terest in connection with this sermon are 
worthy of note—the preacher, the audi-
ence, and the message. 
The preacher of this first Christmas ser-
mon was the angel. What a fitting mes-
senger! None less worthy could bear the 
message of man's redemption planned in 
the heavens before the foundation of the 
world. The angels have always been great-
ly interested and most intimately associ-
ated with the redeeming work of Jesus. As 
His program of redemption advanced they 
have desired to "look into the things which 
pertain to our salvation." They told be-
forehand the birth of the Christ and His 
forerunner; they announced His birth; 
they ministered unto Him after His tempta-
tion in the wilderness; they strengthened 
Him in His agony in the garden; they 
rolled away the stone from the sepulchre; 
and announced to the gazing disciples at 
His ascension, His second coming. 
This heavenly preacher had an unusual 
audience—the shepherds, out in the fields 
at night. The occupation of a shepherd in 
the early history of the Jews was held in 
esteem, but at the time of the birth of Jesus 
this employment was looked upon with 
contempt. So this heavenly messenger had, 
from a national point of view, an unpopu-
lar audience. But Isaiah said, "The poor 
have good tidings preached to them." The 
annunciation of His advent might have 
been made to the rulers or priests of the 
people, but these were worldly-minded and 
indulgent, consequently blinded and un-
receptive to spiritual things. But there 
seems to be special appropriateness in 
these shepherds being the first to hear this 
message. They evidently were men of a 
devout frame of mind, and following a 
simple mode of living; they were no doubt 
acquainted with the promises of deliver-
ance and redemption for Israel, and among 
that group, who were more spiritually 
minded, and like Zacharias, Elizabeth, Si-
meon and Anna, "waiting for the consola-
tion of Israel." 
The point of greatest interest, however, 
is found in the sermon itself. The first 
words, "Be not afraid," dispelled the fears 
of the disciples. They had reasons to fear 
tidings from an angel after four hundred 
years of silence in the heavens. Was this 
to be a new revelation of duty? The law 
already was extremely burdensome. No! 
Thank God, this was to be the revelation 
of a "new gospel"—a birth, a divine in-
carnation, bringing joy to gladden every 
heart of the human race. Not in the distant 
future, but right now, "Today," "The full-
ness of time has come," for, in the village 
near by, One has been born who is a "Sa-
viour" for the sick, the suffering, the sor-
rowing, the sinful, the lost and the perish-
ing. He is Christ, the anointed One, to 
fulfill all that had been spoken by the law, 
the prophets and the kings, and who was 
of divine nature—"the Lord". In the past 
men had arisen in Israel who were deliver-
ers or saviours for some special emergency 
and from temporal evils, but this Saviour 
born is good tidings, "the gospel" not only 
to the shepherds and the Jews, but to "all 
people"—the great "I am" who delivers 
from the worst that sin can do on the 
bodies and souls of men. 
"And the angel said unto them, "Fear 
not, for, behold, I bring you good tidings 
of great joy, which shall be to all people. 
For unto you is born this day, in the city 
of David a Saviour, which is Christ the 
Lord." 
Immanuel 
(Continued from previous page) 
81:11-12, "But my people would not 
hearken to my voice and Israel would none 
of me. So I gave them up to their own 
heart's lust; and they walked in their own 
counsel." Of such Paul says, "Being igno-
rant of God's righteousness, and seeking to 
establish their own righteousness, they did 
not subject themselves to the righteousness 
of God." Isaiah's characteristic word is 
"righteousness." He saw a highway. It 
was the highway of holiness, off of which 
and without which no man shall see the 
Lord. 
One has said, God lets man alone, not 
entirely because He is provoked with him, 
but because He loves Him. In making the 
world ready for Christ it was necessary to 
blast every false hope of human excellency. 
The world had to be prepared for Christ 
by revealing its dismal failure when left to 
its own moral powers and personal de-
vices. Had Messiah appeared immediately 
after the Gates of Eden clanged shut 
against the Exiles of Sin, there would have 
always remained a proud presumption 
that man might have found a way by him-
self if he had been given time. God gave 
him up to his own devices. 
Of those days, one poet wrote, 
"On this hard pagan world, disgust 
And secret loathing fell!" 
The noble hearted Plato cried out from 
despair with the human race, "We wait 
for someone." From the day the Angel 
Sentry was placed at Eden's Gate until the 
opening of Bethlehem's Door of Hope, the 
world was made ready for redemption by 
failure. Every human hope was crushed 
and wise men cried, "Where is H e ? " 
Then in the fulness of time, when dark-
ness seemed settling deepest, the eastern 
skies began to turn a roseate hue and the 
foregleams of a coming Messiah appeared. 
Just then Jesus was born. God's redemption 
was ready for the world and the world 
was ready for redemption. He sent His only 
begotten Son,—born of a woman, born 
under the law, and obedient to it—to us, 
who were born under the law and cursed 
by it. The Light appeared and the dark-
ness could not put it out. 
Again in the world's history, the dark-
ness, gross darkness is deepening. Again 
the leadership of man is ending in frustra-
tion and failure. Settling over humanity 
comes disgust and loathing with the con-
duct of men. We "dwell in the land of the 
shadow of death" (9:2) We see "those 
that fly as a cloud" but there is nothing re-
sembling "doves to their windows." (60:8) 
Men are crying for "someone" to lead 
them out of their dilemma. Again God has 
that One ready. There are foregleams of 
dawn turning the darkness into dimness. 
Morning is about to break. Surely the "ful-
ness of the times" cannot be far off when 
He who came as the Babe in the Manger 
will come, even as He said, to rule in 
righteousness. 
We who wait for Him, know His name. 
It is Immanuel. He has been "God with us" 
during these days. Faint of heart, look up, 
our redemption draweth nigh. Soon, it may 
be, we shall be caught up to be with Him, 
to be forever in His light where darkness 
is no more. 
"Wherefore comfort one another with 
these worlds." (I Thess. 4:18) "Strengthen 
ye the weak hands, and confirm the feeble 
knees. Say to them that are of a fearful 
heart, Be strong, fear not: behold, your 
God will come with vengeance, even God 
with a recompence; He will come and save 
you." (35:3, 4) 
"And He will destroy in this mountain 
the face of the covering cast over all peo-
ple, and the vail that is spread over all na-
tions . . . and it shall be said in that day, 
Lo, this is our God; we have waited for 
Him, and He will save us: this is the Lord; 
we have waited for Him, we will be glad 
and rejoice in His salvation." (25:7-9) 
Then shall the nations rejoice and hearts 
of men shall again be tuned to the melody 
of the angels. Now, He promises to keep in 
perfect peace those "whose heart is stayed 
on Him because he trusteth in Him." He is 
our peace and gives a peace which passeth 
understanding to guard our hearts and 
minds in Christ Jesus. 0 joy, Oh delight! 
Have you such a friend? His name is 
Immanuel. 
"Better is a little with righteousness 
than great revenues without right." 
Prov. 16:8. 
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SPECIAL PRAYER REQUESTS FROM AFRICA 
Special request for prayer by the Home Church. 
For Brother Eyer who has been ill for three weeks with rheumatic 
fever, and is now in the Bulawayo Hospital. 
For Sister Lady who is not well, and whose condition necessitates an 
X-ray, the results of which are not yet known. 
For our daughter Elmo, who has been ill for some time, and also for 
other tired workers. W. O. Winger 
WHITE ALREADY TO HARVEST 
W. O. Winger 
OWING to illness and overwork, letters have not been so plentiful to the 
Evangelical Visitor from this field of late, 
but we do thank God that though under-
staffed, we have been able to carry on, still 
praying and hoping for more workers. 
We also thank God for the encourage-
ment and support given to the Lord's work 
here by the British Government, under 
whose rule we enjoy Christian liberty. This 
has enabled us to carry on Gospel and 
school work as usual, so that we shall be 
able to report some 300 baptized for 1942. 
It does give us new courage and strength 
as we hear of our Prayer Warriors at home 
who are standing by us in the work with 
their prayers and means. We have also 
been thrilled to hear that the Brubakers 
and others shall soon be returned to the 
field, for since coming to Africa in 1911 
we have never seen such a pressing need 
for more workers as right now. 
Owing to the development of the work, 
the large number of our workers home on 
furlough, and the few who have returned, 
it will now be necessary for quite a few 
workers to come out before any of our 
present staffs can be spared to take their 
overdue furloughs to America. 
The condition as mentioned above offers 
to our Church a real challenge at this time. 
Other Missionaries are entering open 
Fields; our Field is open. Will you not 
come over and help us carry out the Great 
Commission? 
Yours to do our best for the Master, 
while it is day. 
SIKALONGO MISSION 
Roy H. Mann 
PRAISE—September 
God met with us in a special way during 
our revival services when over 40 of our 
school boys remained for prayer and con-
fessed their sins. There were also a few 
from the villages, several women and chil-
dren. 
Big David's wife has become a Christian. 
We do thank the Lord for this. Quite a 
few years ago David was a patient here, 
getting treatment for tuberculosis of the 
leg. Later he entered school and was in 
school for a fe-.v years and while in school 
he became a Christian. Then as in the 
case of many boys he went away to work 
to find money to get married. After a few 
years' work he returned and married a 
hea'.hen girl who lived near his village but 
v l i c h is quite a distance from the mission. 
Several months ago he built his new vil-
lage near the mission and he and his wife 
have been attending services very regular-
ly. During the revival, David's wife, 
Muka David with her little daughter, Rute 
on her back 
was f o u n d 
quite faithful 
in her place 
of worship. 
It is true she 
wore brace-
lets and ban-
gels on her 
irms, but one 
was v e r y 
happy to see 
her come. Sr. 
Mann visited 
her in their 
village o n e 
day and was 
:alking to her 
a b o u t her 
n e e d of a 
Saviour and tried to encourage her in the 
things of God, telling her how happy we 
were to see her interest. She also men-
tioned about her bracelets. The next time 
she came to service she had them all off 
and in a few days she remained for prayer 
and confessed her sins. It is true she w 
very ignorant in spiritual things but David 
is helping her and i believe she wants to 
follow in the ways of the Lord. She is 
only a babe in Christ and needs much 
teaching. 
This month I have again visited several 
of the outschools. We can always find 
things for which to praise the Lc rd, for 
some of the teachers are trying their best 
to build up the church and the school. Mu-
kombo school has been having a hard pull 
as the teacher has not been faithful in his 
school work and, what is more important, 
in the spiritual part of the work, "w e fear 
he is not living close enough to the Lord. 
We are thankful for the interest which the 
old people are taking in the school and 
we pray that it will continue. 
PRAYER TOPICS 
"This is the confidence that we l i v e in 
Rim, that if we ask anything according t ) 
His will, He heareth us."—I John S:1.L 
1. Pray for those who repentsd di r lng 
the revival, that they will follow in Christ's 
ways. Many times it isn't the starling or 
the first step which is the hardest but it 
is the walking on and having pover over 
temptation which they need. 
2. Pray for David's wife. Hsr heart 
is open and she needs much guidnr.ee and 
teaching. Let us remember David, too. We 
need more Christian homes in Africa. 
3. The teacher at Mukombo, Ethan and 
his wife. They need our prayers. They 
need to be true leaders and teafhecs to 
their own people, not only when Mfundisi 
visits the school, but all of the time. Pray 
too that he will see himself as God sees 
him. 
4. Pray, yes, continue to pray ior the 
work in general here at Sikalongo. a^d for 
us as your representatives. We want to 
give ourselves anew to His service. We 
Siabunkulu group at the Chief Singani wailing. 
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thank God for daily strength, through sun-
shine and clouds. Our Captain is strong 
and He will bring us through more than 
conquorers. Praise His name. 
The Little Clay Pot 
I T was only a small clay pot, tied up with barkstring, sitting by the freshly made 
gvave of Chief Singani, but it had a great 
work to perform. 
Live coals were in the pot, but the most 
important was the medicine which the pot 
contained. As wailing parties would come 
t j the grave to express their socrcw, the 
little clay pot was carried back and forth, 
back and forth around the grave by an 
old, yet nimble man who was a relative of 
the Chief. As the little pot was carried 
rapidly in among the groups of people, 
the smoke would rise and th j power of the 
medicine would descend and hover over 
the crowd so as to keep the people peace-
ful during the wailing. 
After the Chief had beei buried for 
three days, we went to the village to show 
our sorrow and to pay our rsspect. A Gos-
pel service was held and a large gfiup of 
people heard the message, but just as we 
were closing our service a large wailing 
party of approximately 70 people arrived. 
These people were from Siabunkulu's dis-
trict or from down in the hills. As they 
approached they looked very barbarous as 
many of the men were carrying a spear or 
two and a shield; their half-naked bodies 
were smeared with white clay and ashes, 
while others wore a special headgear. The 
women in appearance were quite natural 
to that of wailing. The group came danc-
ing into the village, keeping in step to the 
beating of their several drums and the 
blowing of their whistles, and above all of 
this was their gruesome wailing—truly a 
picture of raw heathendom. 
These people carried on with their per-
formances at intervals during the rest of 
the day. 
All of the time the little clay pot was 
carried back and forth among the mourn-
ers; the smoke descending and hovering 
over the people—to Iceep peace among 
them. 
* * * * * * * 
Later in the day another party much 
smaller arrived. In appearance they 
looked much more civilized than the for-
mer group. As they were dancing and 
wailing at the grave we were standing near 
by and were talking to a boy who had for-
merly gone to school here at Sikalongo 
and was now the Chief's clerk. While we 
were talking we noticed the little old man 
with the pot seemed to be very much ex-
cited and was talking very emphatically to 
some of the Siabunkulu people. He was 
very much in earnest and was gesticulating 
greatly. What was wrong? What did they 
want to do? They want to fight! The 
Siabunkulu people wanted to fight with 
the other group for as they entered the vil-
lage and the other people saw them, they 
cursed at them and said some hard words. 
For some time there had not been a good 
ieeling between them so after this cursing 
the Siabunkulu people thought it was their 
* * 
* "And his name shall be call- * 
* ed Wonderful, Counsellor, * 
* The mighty God, * 
* The ever las t ing Father, * 
* * 
* THE PRINCE OF PEACE" * 
* * 
* . -oOo . * 
* * 
* We, your co-workers in * 
* . * 
* I N D I A * 
* * 
* , send you our hearty * 
* * 
* C H R I S T M A S * 
•* * 
* G R E E T I N G S * 
* •* 
•* with our s incere thanks * 
* for your # 
* splendid co-operation * 
+ generous support # 
* and * 
* encouraging sympathy * 
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time to do something for they were all 
ready now with their spears, etc. The old 
man was trying his best to keep peace— 
but all of a sudden the atmosphere was all 
electrified and the dancing had all stopped. 
Stones and clods of dirt were flying all 
around us. The Siabunkulu crowd were 
running the others out to the veld. If 
there would have been any resistance; 
there would have been blood shed. 
* * * * * * * 
What was the cause of all of this up-
lieavel? Didn't the medicine in the clay 
pot do its work! Didn't the witch doctor 
make the medicine strong enough or didn't 
the little old man do his part. Ah! It takes 
more than medicine and witchcraft to take 
away the hatred and ill feeling between 
sections of the tribe. Only the Power of 
the Gospel can do that! 
How can they learn without a preacher? 
Are \ O U doing your part in spreading the 
Gospel ? 
The Home Base 
At our Annual Meeting on June 17th, a 
report of which will appear in our next 
number, the topic was "ADVANCE IN 
AFRICA calls for ADVANCE AT HOME". 
The speakers included Local Helpers and 
League of Pioneers Leaders. It seems ap-
propriate to the subject to reproduce a 
brief talk given at our Annual Meeting a 
few years ago. 
" . . . THE BASE THEREOF" 
THE subject allotted to me is "The Home Base". We all know what a home is, 
a very sacred word. There is an old lady 
in Capetown who told me, if ever I wanted 
to know the exact meaning of a word, to 
go to the Bible and look for the first men-
tion of it. I have looked up "base" 
and am going to tell you what I found. 
Please think back to Tabernacle days and 
note that I read from the Revised Version: 
"Thou shalt also make a laver of brass and 
the base thereof of brass . . ." (Ex. xxx. 
18) . Then farther on, "Thou shalt anoint 
. . . the laver and the base thereof," later on 
the reiteration of "the laver and its base", 
and in chapter xxxviii, verse 8, we read, 
"He made the laver of brass and the base 
thereof of brass of the mirrors" (margin: 
brasen glasses) "of the serving wom-
en . . . ". 
THE LAVER AND THE BASE WERE 
ONE. Neither played its part without the 
other. 
To-day we are hoping to listen to those 
who are holding the Water of Life out in 
South and Central Africa, but before we 
listen to them there are what may, by 
some, be considered dull moments whilst 
we consider the base of that laver. But 
please don't be too quick in saying it is 
dull because you are the base and some on 
this platform are the base, though others 
do represent the laver, those who are going 
forth to hold the Water of Life. Thess 
must have the backing of Home Helpers, 
and Home Helpers must have their repre-
sentatives in Africa for we are one piece 
and neither can function without the other! 
THE LAVER HAD NO STATED DI-
MENSIONS. There is no knowing where 
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that Water of Life may reach, or how far. 
"Everything shall live whither the River 
cometh." Once when ADVANCE was 
spoken of someone asked: "But will the 
home side be able to bear the weight of 
i t ? " Now we have to see that, as the ranks 
of those bearing the Water of Life in 
Africa increase, our base is able to bear 
the weight. If we are to ADVANCE, there 
must be additions to the Home Base. There 
are little bits broken off the Home Base 
from time to time as some are called to 
Service above, then others have to fall out 
because of inability to take a share any 
longer, therefore we must add to that base. 
Then not only had it no dimensions, but 
THE LAVER AND THE BASE WERE 
MADE OF THE SAME MATERIAL. Now, 
what do we expect those who go out to 
Africa to be made of? They will have to 
be "all gold", and they in turn expect the 
Base to be made of the same material— 
"gold right through". If there is anything 
that is not "pure gold", then let us see to 
it that our work here has not a weakness 
of any kind, so that the base may be able 
to support the laver. 
One other thing: THE LAVER AND 
ITS BASE WERE ANOINTED with Holy 
oil. We also may have "an anointing" 
from the Holy One (I John ii. 20 (R.V.)) . 
Does not this fact make plain the meaning 
of the S.A.G.M. motto? "The heathen shall 
know that I am the Lord . . . when I shall 
be sanctified in you before their eyes."— 
Ezek. xxxvi. 23. M. F. 
—Taken from the Pioneer. 
—Sent by W. 0. Winger, from the field. 
» <*9* I 
Lost 
Esther George 
WE left Matopo Mission at 8' o'clock thinking we had plenty of time to 
arrive at Mapane for the morning service. 
We were on the right road till we came to 
the place where we were to turn off into 
the veld. Bro. George thought he had the 
directions right as how to get there. We 
drove on and on, stopping many times to 
ask the way, but no one knew where Ma-
pane was. Finally we got a young man 
who was to guide us. "Yes I know the 
way," he said. After several miles of driv-
ing we were on proper veld paths, which 
meant going sometimes between two trees 
that were just far enough apart for the 
car to pass, over a large river bed and on 
the other side of the river a large stone 
had to be removed to let the car pass. The 
path was indeed a rough one, but we fol-
lowed our guide. After we had driven 
about twelve miles our guide said, "Mfun-
disi, I want out here." He had directed us 
as far as he wanted to go. His home or 
work was near, therefore he did not want 
to help us any farther. Bro. George said, 
"No, you have promised to direct us to 
Mapane. We shall carry you on." We con-
tinued on our rough path until he too, was 
lost. 
We stopped at a village to enquire, 
where we met an old teacher who told us 
where we were. Here we let our guide re-
turn to his home as he was of no more use 
to us. Directions were given to our own 
native boy who was with us. Again we 
continued on our way till we came to an-
other village where we stopped to enquire 
again. Here they had a lad of about ten 
or twelve whom the father told to go with 
us to show us the way. The boy did very 
well for a number of miles when to our 
disappointment he told us he was now lost 
and could not help us farther. Our own 
native boy had heard the directions which 
the father had given the boy before we left 
their village and said we would need to 
return back for a short distance to the 
better road which we had left. Here we 
left our small guide return to his home, 
and continued on alone with the help of 
our own boy. 
We soon came to another village where 
we stopped to enquire for further direc-
tions. A man met us and told us he knew 
the way and would go with us as there 
were two paths and he wanted to lead us 
right. We thought, "Does this man really 
know the way, and are we soon to be at 
the end of our long lost journey!" He had 
told us we were near the school. Soon we 
were in sight of the school and our guide 
returned home. We were very thankful to 
at last see the place we had been looking 
for for the last several hours. 
In sight of the school yet another hin-
drance came to us, and that was to run out 
of gas. We had a few extra gallons with 
us so quickly put that into the car and 
were on the way again to be met by Bro. 
Hershey who saw us women walking as we 
thought we would walk on awhile. He was 
thinking we may have been walking for 
many miles. We were afraid our gas might 
fail us as these days when gas is rationed, 
one cannot leave with a full tank. It was 
1 o'clock when we reached camp. Every 
one was eager to know our trouble. We 
were tired, hungry, and thirsty. How glad 
we were to know we were no more lost. 
We had never had such an experience be-
fore. We were sorry Srs. Wengert and 
Engle, from Matopo, had to bear this ex-
perience with us, as we had taken them 
along. 
Yes, we were lost and could not find our 
way alone. It was a new country, one in 
which we had never been. We needed a 
guide, a pilot, for we could not go alone. 
If we had had no guide we would have 
gone about in a more lost condition. I 
have thought how true this is with many 
souls today. They have started right, but 
did not listen close enough to the Holy 
Spirit's direction, thus they lost the way, 
and after much wandering about they re-
turn to the right path. 
We do not understand why this experi-
ence was allowed to happen, but we feel 
it is one of the all things. We enjoyed 
the good lunch which Sr. Hershey had pre-
pared for all. 
Fulfilling the Great Commission 
to the Jew 
Report submitted by P. J. Wiebe 
"Yea, I have loved thee with an everlasting 
love; therefore with loving kindness 
have I drawn thee" Jer. 31:3. 
GOD'S love for Israel is so great that He gave His only begotten Son for them. 
Because of His love for Israel, God de-
clares that He will never hold His peace 
nor will He ever rest until Israel is saved 
and the land is again married to Jehovah. 
(See Isaiah 62.) God has described His 
feelings toward Israel as a faithful godly 
husband grieves and yearns for the return 
of his unfaithful wife. 
Without doubt there is a decreasing in-
terest among Jews in their own religion. 
In countries like Europe where persecution 
is rampant, they find no comfort in their 
faith; they have no certainty of salvation. 
Wherever they may be, they live either in 
suffering or by sufferance. 
There is a great unrest among the Jews; 
questioning that leads to endless wander-
ing from one ism to another in search for 
physical rest and spiritual satisfaction. The 
chief rabbi of the British Empire in one 
of his sermons said, "Hosts of our men 
and women of tomorrow are losing belief 
in Israel's future and are drifting into 
apostasy." Very few attend the syna-
gogues; only twice a year, and that is on 
the day of atonement, which is called Yom 
Kippur, and on the New Year—Rosh Ha-
shana. 
The decreasing interest in the religion of 
their fathers and this deep unrest are be-
ing supplemented by a changing attitude 
toward Jesus. Some say He was a true son 
of the synagogue. They are recognizing 
His greatness as a religious leader, as a 
prophet, as a true son of Israel. This con-
stitutes an entering wedge that must either 
drive them to an acceptance of Christ as 
Messiah and Saviour or into atheistic ma-
terialism. 
Never were Jews so open to the Gospel 
or to the Christian message as today. This 
is felt much more in our American cities 
because of their intelligence. They are 
educated, and they are largely composed 
of Russian Jews. Here in Kitchener we 
have more Polish Jews, who did not have 
the privilege to receive an education on 
account of poverty in their European 
homes. 
"To the Jew first" does not mean that 
he is better than the Gentiles, nor that he 
needs the Gospel more, but merely that 
this is God's order. Many a Jew is saying 
today with Job of old, "Oh, that I knew 
where I might find Him." 
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You ought to know how to show him 
from the Word of God that Christianity is 
not a strange religion of his fathers. Say 
rather, real Christianity is real Judaism. 
Abraham, Moses, David, and Isaiah were 
Jews. Paul was a Jew; also Peter. Jesus 
was a Jew. The Gentiles have come to the 
Jews' religion; they had none of their own. 
The whole Book, Old Testament and New 
Testament, is all Jewish. 
Will you go to him and tell him that? 
Tell him the real truth and he will listen 
to you. Show him how Christianity and 
Judaism are related—one is the bud and 
r'.e other the bloom. 
The supreme need of the Jew today is 
the Gospel. He does not need money; he 
knows how to make it. He does not need 
luxury; he can buy it. But he does need 
the gift of eternal life. He must be born 
again. He is looking to us Christians to 
show him love and compassion. 
The task of the present Church is to give 
the Gospel to all. Whether they be y,ellow, 
black, or red, we conceive it our duty to 
take the glad tidings to these heathen hosts. 
In going to the Mohammedan, the Bud-
dhist, the Animist, the Confucianist, oceans 
must be crossed and great hardships must 
be endured to carry the Gospel to the ends 
of the earth. Shall we not with the same 
zeal, or even with greater zeal, remember 
the many Jews living in our midst in blind-
ness and superstition? They grow up 
without the least knowledge of the Gospel 
and a very inadequate and perverted con-
ception of Jesus, the Messiah. 
A few weeks ago, as I was going into a 
Jewish home, I saw two Jewish men in the 
distance watching me. I had nicely been 
asked to be seated when one of these two 
men came into the same home and asked 
the lady for a drink of water. This was 
merely an excuse to get a real drink.' He 
questioned me on the Sonship of God, and 
proposed many other similar questions 
which it was my privilege to answer, and 
finally he said, " I must go and let you talk 
to Mrs. F. Sorry I took so much of your 
time." 
Three years ago we took literature to a 
home where the man was bitter in his op-
position. However, we kept on going there 
until a few weeks ago he came to the serv-
ice. Recently he accepted Christ as his 
Messiah. It pays to keep on in spite of 
opposition. 
We need men and women of passion and 
concern. When Jesus saw these lost Jews 
He was moved with compassion on them. 
He found it difficult to preach to them be-
cause His soul was stirred to the depths. 
To Him it was as though the people had 
been torn and beaten, and were left bleed-
ing from every pore. No one can see 
humanity lost like that and not be strange-
ly and deeply moved. Apart from this 
vision it will be hard to stir the Church to 
fulfil] the Great Commission and to do 
anything for the Jew. To get this vision we 
must fellowship with Jesus till a passion 
of the heart grips us and moves us to a. 
mighty ministry for them. 
We must have people who know how to 
pray down the unbelief and the hardness 
of Jewish hearts, people who can break 
down by prayer Satan's influence over 
Jewish minds, which causes them to oppose 
Gospel work. Those are needed who can 
pray that Christians may love the Jews and 
treat them kindly. 
When the Jew becomes converted he 





They followed the star the whole night 
through; 
As it moved with the midnight, they moved, 
too j 
And cared not whither it led, nor knew, 
Till Christmas day in the morning-. 
We have followed the s tar a whole long- year, 
And watched it beckon, now faint, now clear, 
And now it stands still as we draw near 
To Christmas day in the morning-. 
And just as the Wise Men did of old, 
In the hush of the winter 's dawning, cold, 
We come to the stable, and we behold 
The Child on the Christmas morning. 
And just as the Wise Men deemed it meet 
To offer Him gold and perfumes sweet, 
We would lay our gifts a t His holy feet, 
Our gifts on Christmas morning. 
O Babe, once laid in the oxen's bed, 
With never a pillow for Thy head, 
Now throned in the highest heaven instead, 
O Lord of the Christmas morning! 
Because we have known and have loved Thv 
star 
And have followed i t long and have followed It 
far 
From the land where the shadows and dark-
ness are 
To find Thee on Christmas morning, 
Accept the gifts we dare to bring, 
Though worthless and poor the offering, 
And help our souls to rise and sing 
On Christmas day in the morning. 
—Author and publisher unknown. 
nsr. ~£gT^~csf'c 
heritance. They brave scorn of friends and 
family and often the unsympathetic atti-
tude of Gentile Christians. Yet their wit-
ness is clear, and they are willing to give 
themselves to it. 
To evangelize the Jew means therefore 
to strengthen the Christian Church. May 
God help you and me each and everyone to 
do our utmost to pay what we owe to them. 
Let us dedicate ourselves earnestly to this 
testimony in all patience, perseverance, and 
prayer and multiplied gifts to the end that 
in many Jewish hearts the day may dawn 
and the shadows flee away and the greatest 
Jew of all time and eternity be there ex-
alted as Lord and Messiah to the glory of 
God the Father. 
Rev. J. Cramer, Director. 
Kitchener, Ontario. 
Requirements for Citizenship in 
God's Kingdom 
THE requirements for citizenship in the Kingdom of God are made very plain 
in Sacred Writ. Paul said, "the unrighteous 
shall not inherit the Kingdom of God" 
(I Cor. 6 :9) , and Jesus said, "Except your 
righteousness shall exceed the righteous-
ness of the scribes and Pharisees, ye shall 
in no case enter into the Kingdom of Heav-
en" (Matt. 5 :20) . 
Regarding "Adultery, fornication, un-
cleanness, lasciviousness, idolatry, witch-
craft, hatred, variance, emulations, wrath, 
strife, seditions, heresies, envyings, mur-
ders, drunkenness, revellings, and such 
like", God says, "they which do such 
things shall not inherit the Kingdom of 
God." "No whoremonger, nor unclean 
person, nor covetous man, who is an idola-
ter, hath any inheritance in the Kingdom 
of Christ and of God" (Gal. 5:19-21; Eph. 
5:5; I Cor. 6:9, 10) . 
And mere lip service will not get us into 
the Kingdom. "Not every one that saith 
unto Me, Lord, Lord, shall enter into the 
Kingdom of Heaven" (Matt. 7 :21) . No 
one who clings to this world can realize the 
Heavenly citizenship. "No man, having 
put his hand to the plow, and looking 
back, is fit for the Kingdom of God" (Luke 
9:62) . 
It will take the impartation of a new 
nature to make us fit for God's Kingdom: 
"Except ye be converted, and become as 
little children, ye shall not enter into the 
Kingdom of Heaven" (Matt. 18:3) . "Ex-
cept a man be born again, he cannot see 
the Kingdom of God" (John 3:3) . 
There are those who shall be "counted 
worthy of the Kingdom of God, for which 
ye also suffer" (II Thess. 1:5), for "we 
must through much tribulation enter into 
the Kingdom of God" (Acts 14:22) . Peter 
exhorts us to "give diligence to make your 
calling and election sure: * * for so an 
entrance shall be ministered unto you 
abundantly into the everlasting Kingdom 
of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ" (II 
Peter 1:10, 11) . Of the "poor in spirit" 
Jesus says, "their's is the Kingdom of 
Heaven" (Matt. 5 :3) . 
In the judgment day it is to those on 
His right hand who have ministered to the 
brethren of Christ to whom the King shall 
say, "Come, ye blessed of My Father, in-
herit the Kingdom prepared for you from 
the foundation of the world" (Matt. 25: 
34) . "Then shall the righteous shine forth 
as the sun in the Kingdom of their Father" 
(Matt. 13:43). Now is the time to get en-
rolled as a citizen of that soon coming 
Kingdom.—John Three Sixteen. 
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THE POWER OF THE 
TRUE CHRISTMAS 
SPIRIT 
Reba Heafwo/e Shank 
C H R J J 5 T M A 5 G R E E T I N G , G O O D A N D T R U E , 
M U C H H A P P I N E S S I W I S H F O R ^ O U ^ - : 
SNOW and sleet beat furiously upon the windows of the richly furnished office 
in the top of a New York skyscraper where 
sat two Jews. One was an old man with 
silver locks and the other one had the ap-
pearance of a young man who was just 
starting out in business. 
"We sure took in a big pull this Christ-
mas season, father," remarked the younger 
one, looking up from the account books he 
was checking. 
"Yes," replied Mr. Rubenstein. These 
Gentiles waste a mighty lot of money every 
Christmas. And what do they do it for, 
anyway 9 " 
"I 'm sure I don't know, and I don't 
care," saucily sneered young Jacob. "All I 
care about is the great amount of business 
they give us every Christmas. You know I 
believe that we make as much or more dur-
ing the season as we do during all the rest 
of the year." 
So saying he closed his books and went 
to the windows where he stood in silence 
for a long while gazing with unseeing eyes 
over the storm-tossed city. At last he turned 
and questioned. 
"Father, did you ever wonder if maybe 
this Man Christ Jesus was the Messiah aft-
er a l l ? " 
"Yes, in my younger days I thought 
about such things, but they soon left my 
mind when I observed closely the way they 
celebrate Christmas. Surely, Jacob, if this 
Man whose birthday they claim to honor 
were the real Messiah, they would go about 
it in a very different way. The Messiah has 
not yet come; let no man ever fool you in-
to believing that He has." 
"From what I have observed," replied 
the son sitting down at his desk again, 
"they don't seem to give much thought to 
the so-called Christ. Their minds are cen-
tered on gifts, eats, and a gay time." 
At this point in the conversation the 
chauffeur stepped into the room and an-
nounced that the car was waiting to take 
them home. The elder Rubenstein arose at 
once to go, but Jacob said he would walk 
home later'as he had some work he wanted 
to finish. 
An hour later he stepped out of the large 
department store owned by his father and 
himself. The storm had blown over and a 
serene calm had taken its place. The great 
metropolis lay wrapped in a blanket of 
dazzling white snow. Christmas decora-
tions were seen everywhere. 
As Jacob walked along he felt again that 
restless and unsatisfied feeling that often 
came to him. Something was lacking some-
where within his being, but he knew not 
what. He had tried to supply this need by 
giving himself wholeheartedly to the pleas-
ure that the world had to offer and to his 
business. But all was in vain, for this quiet 
Christmas evening he felt it more than ever 
before. He did not know that His Messiah 
was begging for admission into his heart. 
Suddenly strains of music broke in upon 
his thoughts: 
"Joy to the world, the Lord is come, 
Let earth receive her King." 
His whole Jewish nature rebelled at once 
at these words but his love for music drew 
him nearer to the house from which it was 
coming. 
He also had a desire to see who was 
singing. They sang as if they really meant 
it, every word, and as if they were enjoying 
it. Before he realized where he was he was 
looking in at the window. 
A pleasant sight greeted his eyes. There 
in a big comfortable living room clustered 
around the roaring fireplace were gathered 
the family of that home. Such happy faces 
he had never looked upon before. 
When they finished the song the parents 
left the room but soon returned with their 
arms laden with packages of all shapes and 
sizes. The children rushed to greet them 
with shouts of glee and each received his 
gifts. 
What impressed the onlooker most was 
the fact that with the exception of a few 
toys for the younger children all the gifts 
were useful ones and no doubt were real 
needs. After they had enjoyed them for a 
while the father told them to lay aside 
some gift that they would like to give to a 
noor child on the morrow. All was silent 
for a few minutes while each child was se-
lecting the gift he would give to make a 
happy Christmas for another child. 
Jacob was surprised beyond measure at 
these actions. Here was something new and 
he decided to stay and see what would hap-
pen next, although he was getting very 
cold. 
The family all quietly gathered about 
the fire again. The father opened the Book 
on his lap and Jacob heard him read in 
solemn tones, 
"And there were in the same country 
shepherds abiding in the field, keeping 
watch over their flock by night. And, lo, 
the angel of the Lord came upon them, and 
the glory of the Lord shone round about 
them: and they were sore afraid. And the 
angel said unto them, Fear not: for, be-
hold, I bring you good tidings of great joy, 
which shall be to all people. For unto you 
is born this day in the city of David a Sav-
iour, which is Christ the Lord. And this 
shall be a sign unto you; Ye shall find the 
babe wrapped in swaddling clothes, lying 
in a manger. And suddenly there was with 
the angel a multitude of the heavenly host 
praising God, and saying, Glory to God in 
the righest, and on earth peace, good will 
toward men." 
He then told the story of the Wise men 
and their gifts and explained why they 
gave gifts. When he had finished they all 
knelt in prayer and the listener outside the 
window heard the father thanking God for 
the Babe that was born in the manger, who 
was the Saviour of mankind. 
Jacob could not understand their actions. 
Never before had he observed Christmas 
celebrated in such a way. Had he at last, 
found the true spirit of Christmas? Was 
the world's idea of the spirit of Christmas 
wrong? And did these happy folks have 
the right one? 
These thoughts were interrupted by the 
happy voices within starting another song. 
"0 come, all ye faithful, joyful and trium-
phant, 
0 come ye, 0 come ye to Bethlehem, 
Come and behold Him, born the King of 
angels 
0 come, yet us adore Him." 
A feeling of awe and unworthiness came 
over Jacob "as he listened to these words 
and he sank on his knees in the snow in 
worship and adoration of the Messiah. 
"Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation, 
Sing, all ye citizens of Heaven above. 
Glory to God, in the highest, 
0 come let us adore Him, Christ the 
Lord." 
When the song was ended he arose from 
his knees a saved man, for God had re-
vealed to him that Jesus Christ was the 
Messiah and he believed. 
The lights went off in the house and the 
happy family retired all unconscious of 
the fact that outside their window a Jewish 
soul had at last found his Messiah. 
And Jacob went on his way home rejoic-
ing and thanking God that He had revealed 
the Messiah to him through showing him 
the true Christmas spirit. Tomorrow he 
would spend his first real Christmas Day 
telling his family and friends that Jesus 
Christ was the Messiah. 
—The Y. C. Companion. 
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CHRISTMAS IN THE 
MOUNTAIN CABIN 
Ora L. Jones 
ON a cold, rainy day in December, 1919, during; the last days of the drive to 
secure pledges in the Seventy-five Million 
Campaign, I sat in the comfortable office 
of a young attorney friend of mine in the 
city of Asheville, North Carolina. This at-
torney, a former member of the popular 
First Church, in order to be of more serv-
ice to his Master, had several months pre-
viously moved his membership to a small-
er and less influential church located in 
the mill district in the west end of the 
city. Here he had been placed in charge 
of the Seventy-five Million Drive for his 
church. 
While we were discussing the probabil-
ities of the West End Church pledging its 
quota, a woman, probably sixty years old, 
entered the office. She was very poorly 
clad, her shoes were worn and broken 
through in many places, her dress was 
patched, and her entire costume was ren-
dered more pitiable by reason of the fact 
that she was wet to the skin. Her only pro-
tection from the cold rain was a small 
shawl, known to a previous generation as 
a "fascinator." 
Placing a comfortable chair near a radi-
ator, the attorney led his visitor to it as he 
introduced her to me as one of the most 
faithful members of the West End Church. 
As her teeth chattered from the cold, the 
woman said: 
"La, now, young man, you mustn't be-
lieve him. He's, always sayin' somethin' to 
make me feel good when he knows I'm so 
poor I can't hardly do nothin' for the 
church." 
As the poor old soul sat warming I 
studied her features. Her face, her hands, 
her costume spoke eloquently of a lifetime 
of struggle for the barest necessities. Her 
eyes told better than words that she had 
met life's rebuffs unafraid and had come 
through them all with the dross burned 
away and the gold in her nature refined. 
Poor, wet and bedraggled as she was, there 
was something in her manner which indi-
cated true nobility. Instinctively one could 
recognize in her a person who knew Jesus 
—a woman who would be welcomed at the 
bedside of a dying saint or sinner—one 
who could weep with those who weep or 
laugh with those who laugh. 
In an undertone my friend told me 
something of her history. Being left a 
widow without funds a few years previous-
ly, she had gone to make her home with 
an only daughter, whose husband was 
killed in a railroadaccident shortly after-
wards. Soon after this disaster the young-
er woman's health failed, probably because 
of hard work and undernourishment, leav-
ing the grandmother with a semi-invalid 
daughter and four small children to pro-
vide for. 
"How in the world they have manage! 
to live is more than I can understand," my 
friend continued. "She says she just trusts 
the Lord for their daily needs and that He 
has always supplied them. Hers is the 
greatest faith I have ever seen." 
Having warmed and partially dried her-
self, the old lady explained the reason for 
her call. 
"I hear the campaign is nearly done and 
that West End Church ain't a-goin' to git 
her share," she said. "Now that's too bad. 
ain't it? Im afeared to make any pledge, 
I'm so poor, but the Lord has done so 
much for me I want to show my gratitude 
some way. This thirty cents is all the 
money I've got in this world, so I brought 
that to you today. The devil tried to make 
me ashamed to offer it, it's so little; but I 
told my daughter I was going to bring it 
and maybe the Lord would find a way 
somehow so's it would help. My daughter 
tried to keep me from comin' and said that 
the money ought to be saved to get the 
children some Christmas tricks and that 
the rain would be bad for my rheumatism. 
I told her that God would provide for the 
I'm Glad 
Fannie E. Davidson 
I'm glad I live where Christmastime, 
Is heralded in prose and rhyme; 
Where happy carols children sing, 
In adoration to their King. 
I'm glad I live where Christmastide, 
Still tells the story far and wide, 
That once a baby Jesus came, 
And set the world with love aflame. 
I'm glad I live where boys and girls, 
Are still their parents' treasured pearls, 
And "home, sweet home" the dearest place, 
With ever near a loved one's face. 
I'm glad I live where Christmas joy, 
Means more than tinsel or a toy; 
For 'tis the birthday of God's Son, 
Who came a gift to everyone. 
children and that He wouldn't let rheuma-
t i s m bother me when I was tryin' to serve 
Him. 
"But even after I got ready to come the 
devil tried to keep me from it. When I 
went to hitch the old mare I found she had 
hurt her foot so bad she couldn't hardly 
walk. But I said. No, I'm a-goin'. So I 
walked and here I am." 
"You don't mean to say you walked in 
the rain all the way from your home here, 
do y o u ? " exclaimed the attorney. "Why, 
it's eleven miles to where you live." 
"Yes, I did," the woman replied. "I 
wanted to help in the campaign by bringin' 
the little I had. I wish I had more to give; 
but that's, all I've got." 
"Your offering makes me ashamed of 
myself and of the members of the West 
End Church," the attorney declared as his 
voice broke. "That thirty cents will put 
us 'over the top' unless I am greatly mis-
taken. When the folk hear about it some 
of them will do as I am going to do— 
double their pledges." 
As I tried vainly to hide my tears and 
swallow the lump in my throat I became 
sincerely ashamed of the pledge I had 
made to the Seventy-five Million Campaign. 
I wondered what the Lord had thought of 
it as compared to the thirty cents brought 
by this woman—a poor widow's all—or in 
the light of the sacrifice made by His Son 
on Calvary. I slipped out of the office 
feeling small enough almost to crawl 
through the keyhole. I hunted up the First 
Church's campaign manager and explained 
to him that the total amount of my five-
year pledge was intended only as one 
year's quota. I also told him that con-
ditions in my office had so improved as to 
make it possible for me to find time to 
help him in the final roundup. The seem-
ingly good excuse I had given a few days 
previously to evade this work appeared to 
lose weight when I thought of the widow 
and her thirty cents. 
As a stimulus to the campaign I wrote 
an article for the newspaper I was then 
serving as managing editor, telling of the 
poor old woman walking through the rain, 
eleven miles and return, to contribute 
thirty cents—all that she had—to the cam-
paign. The effect on the local Seventy-five 
Million Drive was electrical. Pledges were 
increased tenfold in some instances. Every 
church in the city raised its ouota, and in 
a few instances almost doubled the amount 
asked. 
The story of the widow's sacrifice was 
republished in dozens and dozens of news-
papers—both religious and secular. It was 
retold by campaign workers all over North 
Carolina and in other states. One denomi-
national leader declared it was the largest 
single contribution, in point of results, re-
corded in the drive. 
Being rich in what the newspaper fra-
ternity denominates "H. I." (human inter-
est), I rewrote the story and submitted it 
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to a syndicate service which served about 
five hundred daily newspapers scattered 
throughout the several states of the Union. 
With the story I submitted photographs of 
the woman, her daughter and grandchil-
dren and of her home, a two-room log 
cabin with a "lean-to," with cracks between 
the logs, where the mud daubing was miss-
ing, wide enough to throw a dog through, 
provided the dog was not more than a day 
or two old. 
I was in doubt as to whether the story 
would be accepted by the syndicate, and 
I did not expect remuneration of more 
than a few dollars in case it vas accepted. 
Imagine my surprise when I received a 
check which amounted to more than my 
increased pledge for five years! Accom-
panying the check was a letter from the 
editor-in-chief stating that my story was 
"the best that has ever passed over my 
desk." 
The syndicated story, illustrated with the 
photographs, was sent to each of the five 
hundred clients of the organization and 
was printed by practically every one of 
them. Accompanying the story was a sug-
gestion from the syndicate's editor that 
those who read it should share of the abun-
dance of their Christmas cheer with this 
poor family who had given all for Christ's 
cause. The story was released for publica-
tion about one week before Christmas. 
I was asked by the syndicate to visit the 
widow's home on or about January 1 to see 
if anyone had responded to the editor's 
suggestion and write a "follow-up" story. 
January 1 being a half holiday, with only 
one edition of the paper, I visited the wi-
dow's mountain cabin eleven miles from 
the city. 
The interior of that cabin was like a 
great department store after a frenzied bar-
gain sale. Both room and the "lean-to" 
were filled with articles of every descrip-
tion. There were dresses, suits, hats, shoes, 
underclothes, coats and overcoats for every 
member of the family—many changes for 
each—made of every conceivable kind of 
material from worn-out and made-over 
garments to the latest and most expensive 
Parisian creations, including party dresses. 
There were books enough to start a small 
library. There were more toys than any 
member of the family had ever seen be-
fore, and candy enough to keep the children 
sick for the rest of the year. There were 
contributions of groceries ranging from a 
package of tapioca to several bags of 
flour; from a salt mackerel to a side of 
bacon. 
A little crippled girl had nothing she 
prized more highly than her pet kitten, so 
she sent it "to the little girl who has no 
papa and whose grandmother gave all her 
money to God." 
Several hundred dollars in cash were 
received in amounts ranging from ten cents 
to twenty dollars. A number of prosper-
ous business men wrote to instruct the 
grandmother to draw on them for any 
amount she needed. There were more than 
twenty requests from childless couples for 
permission to adopt one or more of the 
children. All of these were denied. There 
were hundreds of Christmas cards and let-
ters bearing postmarks from every state in 
the Union. 
I found the old lady in the midst of a 
great pile of miscellaneous articles. Her 
daughter was reading to her some of the 
cards and letters. Many of these were 
from those who had nothing to send but 
sympathy. As one of these was read the 
old lady said, "Poor soul. I feel sorry 
for her. I've so much and she's got so 
little. I'm goin' to send her a box full of 
these things." 
It soon dawned on me that the old lady 
was giving God credit for a miracle be-
cause of the unprecedented shower of good 
things. She knew nothing of the syndicated 
story or of the editor's suggestion that she 
and her family be remembered by those in 
more prosperous circumstances. There was 
nothing to excite comment in the fact that 
He used the rural mail carrier to deliver 
the answer to the prayer. With Christmas 
approaching and with nothing in sight to 
give her grandchildren and with the re-
proaches of her daughter for giving away 
their few pennies ringing in her ears, she 
had calmly carried the matter to God in 
prayer and had confidently awaited the an-
swer—never doubting that He would grant 
her request in due time. Her only surprise 
was that God had apparently overestimated 
her needs. 
"The Lord has been so good to me I 
just thought I shorely couldn't stand it," 
she said to me. " I knowed that the chil-
dren would be awfully disappointed if we 
didn't get them some Christmas tricks and 
so I just asked the Lord to send us a few 
things for them. When the mail carrier 
commenced to bring packages here I just 
knowed my prayer was answered. I have 
just been praisin' Him all week. I never 
was so happy in all my life." 
When it was suggested that the great 
shower of presents was a return from her 
thirty-cent gift to the Seventy-five Million 
Campaign, she said, "No, it ain't that. The 
Lord knows I never meant to make no 
show of that. That thirty cents was all I 
had. I wanted to do something for the 
poor heathen who don't have no Gospel. 
So I took it in. There's some things the 
good Lord keeps us in darkness about, I 
reckon, and how all these presents come 
to be sent here is one of them. But how 
do you reckon all of these folks got my 
name and address?" 
"Bring ye all the tithes into the store-
house, that there may be meat in Mine 
House, and prove Me now herewith, saith 
the Lord of Hosts, if I will not open you 
the windows of Heaven, and pour you out 
a blessing, that there shall not be room 
erough to receive it".—Baptist Message. 
Two Great Pastors 
WE THINK of Phillips Brooks as a great preacher, but those fortunate enough 
to be in his church knew him also as a 
great pastor. He said one time: "I wish that 
I could devote every hour of the day to 
calling on my people. I know of no hap-
pier or more helpful work that a pastor 
can do, and I call as much as I can. How 
is it possible for one to preach to his peo-
ple if he does not know them, their doubts, 
sorrows and ambitions? 
Dr. J. H. Jowett, like Paul, possessed 
rare powers of sympathy, for which he 
paid a high price, literally wearing him-
self out in his ministry. He once said: "At 
first I could not conduct a funeral without 
tears. I could not read the Burial Service 
without my speech being choked; but now 
I have so many funerals, have seen so 
many people in sorrow, I have seen so 
much suffering, that I can read the Burial 
Service without tears. Well, perhaps this is 
part of the gracious providence of God 
that the burden should be eased, but I don't 
want the ease if it be at the cost of losing 
the compassion with my fellow-men. I 
would rather have the tears, I would prefer 
the choking speech, I would prefer that my 
not-too-strong body should be tired out, 
drained out twice or thrice a week, if I 
might only keep my compassion with my 
fellow-men."—Selected. 
CHURCH HISTORY 
BOOK NOW READY 
Many of our readers wil l be glad 
to know that the Brethren in Christ 
Church History by Dr. A. W. Climen-
haga is now completed and ready 
for delivery. Those who have pre-
viously ordered will receive their 
copies in the order in which they 
were received. 
A great many of our readers have 
not ordered, and we are sure you 
will want a copy of this splendid 
book—the only one of its kind pub-
lished. 
If you will send your order with a 
remittance of $3.00 so as to reach 
us before January 1, we wil l f i l l your 
order at the pre-publication price. 
After January 1, the book will be 
$3.50. 
The book is 6 x 9 inches, contains 
400 pages printed on an excellent 
grade of 80-pound stock, and is 
beautifully bound, stamped in gold. 
It is sent prepaid on receipt of your 
order with remittance. 
E. V. PUBLISHING HOUSE 
301-305 N. Elm St. 
NAPPANEE, INDIANA 
